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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tu E Author of the following moral Drama, thinks 
himſelt happy, that he is not under the neceſſity to make 
any apology tor the general deſign of the plece—Having 
drawn his characters atter ſo great a maſter as Ricnany- 
sox, and from an original, to long and fo juſtly admired, 
as the celebrated novel of CLARISS a—he might even be 
inclined to take a pride in the choice of his ſubject, if he 
had nothing to apprehend from a defective execution of the 
lificult and arduous taſk of reducing the moſt material and 
ſtriking incidents of a domeſtic tale of woe—extende.l 
through ſeven octavo volumes—within the narrow limits 
of a play of five acts. | 

A candid explanation, however, of the motives which 
induced him to engage in fo hazardous an enterpriſe, he 
flattershimſelf will be the ſureſt means of obtaining from a ge- 
nerous Public, that indulgence, which, to the honour of 
this country, is always liberally granted to young dramatic 
writers, —elpecially when in their firſt attempt, they endea- 


your to combine rational amuſement with moral inſtruction, 


and to make the tears of forrow promote the interelts 
of virtue and the purity of ſocial manners— 

Forcibly ſtruck with the judicious remarks of that learned 
and accurate critic, the late Mr. James HARRISs, in his 
Phitological Inquiries concerning Dramatic Nor, and fully 
convinced by his incontrovertible arguments, * That Tra- 
gedies founded on domeſtic events in life, are more uſeful 
* to the generality of mankind, than the cataſtrophes of 
kings and heroes—becaule they ſtrike home to the feel- 
ings of every individual who is naturally more or leſs inte- 
reſted in proportion as the ſubject is more or leſs within the 
probability of happening to himſelf.“ With ſuch an au- 
thority before him, he thought he could not betieremploy his 
leiſure hours, devoted to {tady, than by forming a dramatic 
compoſition on the plan recommended by Mr. ARRI 
humbly conceiving, that an expoſure of the fatal conſe- 
quences of the ſeduction of female innocence; and the na— 
tural cataſtrophe of a guilty lover being the cauſe of the 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


death of his miſtreſs, are events as capable of calling forth 
all the tragic powers that have a tendency % to mend the 
c heart and make mankind in conſcious virtue bold 
—as the cataſtrophe of a father's killing his fon, in Lillo“; 
Fatal Curigſity, which our Critic conſiders as a model for 
Tragedy. 

Bur upon conſulting ſome judicious friends, it was thought 
that the incidents in the following piece were not ſufficiently 
intricate, nor the plot fo replete with thoſe perplexities and 
ſurpriſes which produce what is called great ſtage effect, as 
to inſure ſucceſs in the repreſentation on a public theatre, 
the author therefore, embraced the advice of introducing it 
to the public by ſubſcription; and he has now only to offer 
his molt __ thanks to all his reſpectable friends, who 
have kindly patronized the publication—and in particul:r, 
to the gentlemen of the factory at OroR To, whoſe liberal 
contribution alone, was ſufficient encouragement to commit 
it to the preſs. 

One ſpark of laudable ambition he ſtill retains in hit 
breaſt, and he avails himſelf of this opportunity to declare, 
—that it would afford him the higheſt ſatisfaction, if, dur- 
ing the reigning taſte for performing plays at private thes- 
tres, and in private families, by ſelect companies; this 
piece ſhould be deemed worthy of reprelentation—as being 
better adapted than the hackneyed plays borrowed from the 
public ſtage, to preſerve that decorum, and delicacy ot 
ſentiment and expreſſion, which ſhould be conſtantly kept 
in view, by perſons of rank and character, whenever they 
Venture to ſtand forth in ſuch exhibitions. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON XA. 


AnTruony HARLOWR—- Uncle to Clariſſa. 
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BELTOꝶBD—A reform'd Rake, his Friend. 
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TourvitLE—Formerly a Dependent on Lovelace, 
and Companion to him in his pleaſures, 

Tostyx—Harlowe's Servant in the intereſt of Love. 
lace. | 

Civil Magiſtrates, Banditti of Robbers, and Soldiers, 

CLARISSA HARLowE. 

ARABELLA— Her Siſter, 

Ms. Moors. 

BETTY BARNEs— Maid to Clariſſa. 

Dorcas Maid to Lovelace. 
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o LAR IS S A; 


O R THE 
FATAL SEDUCTION. 
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A -C--T- 1 
SCENE, à Room in Harlowe Houſe. 
Enter Young HarLows, and ARABELLA. 


ARABELLA. 


UNGRATEFUL man! what advances did I 
not make to win him to my arms! Was it not moſt 
provoking, that at the very moment I thought him 
mine, my ſiſter ſhould return home, and by her ſe- 

ducing arts rob me of bls five ! How mortifying is 
ſuch a reflection! Had not my too fond, officious 
mother preſſed her to ſhorten her viſit to her friend 
and return, I had been married to this changeling 
ter he ſaw my fiſter, and then I had not car'd 
B whether 


2 CLARIS SA. 


whether he lov'd me or not, for ambition was the 
chief motive that induced me to aſpire to this en- 
vied union. 

Y. HAR LO WX. 

My reſentment againſt them both, is not leſs vio. 
Jent than your's, though proceeding from a ver; 
different cauſe,--my indignation againſt Lovelace, 
firſt aroſe at college, where I endured repeated inſults 
from this haughty, vain coxcomb ;—in return for 
which, I will not reſt until I have repaid him with 
ample vengeance.— With reſpect to Clary, ſhe hay 
'till of late ſo much eclips'd us both in the eyes of 
our fond, partial parents, and the deluded world, 
that I ſhall readily embrace every opportunity of 
humbling her pride, and I deſpair not, with your 
aſſiſtance, to found our joint fortunes on the wreck 
of her's. | 


ARABE L L A. 

My ſiſter's obſtinacy is great, but yet wc have not 
altogether fail'd in our defigns. 

Y. HARLOW E. 

True, for one important point is already gain'd, 
which is, her preſent confinement, and being debarred 
from writing to, or ſeeing her friends—this reſtrain! 
proceeded from her own ſtubbornneſs, in refufing to 
give her hand to Solmes, the man I introduc'd to rival 
Lovelace, and who proves an admirable tool for my 
defigns—hitherto indeed ſhe has foil'd our attempts 


to effect her marriage with Solmes, but yet one great 
effort 


CLARIS SA. 3 


effort ſtill remains for trial the approaching i inter- 
view with Solmes—'twill ſhake her firm reſolves, or 
I am much deceived—at any rate, her credit with 
her father is already much impair'd, and ſhould ſhe 
diſappoint our hopes built on this interview, we have 
ſo contriv'd to wind up his paſſions, that he will, in 

that caſe, I am confident, totally deſert her, —She is 
therefore now no more the envied object ſhe hitherto 
has been. 


ARABELL A. 

Have you not obſerv'd how artfully ſhe has play'd 
her part? But I can clearly ſee, notwithſtanding her 
affected airs and apparent indifference to the addreſſes 
of her lover, that ſhe can ſcarce contain her triumph 
over me—but let her beware, for nothing is ſo much 
to be apprehended, as the revenge of a woman ſup- 
planted in the object of her choice.—* The mildeſt 
of our ſex, believe me, if ſhe finds herſelf wrong'd 
| in love, becomes a tygreſs.” 


Y. HARLOW E. | 
Your obſervation | is juſt—I plainly fee that we are 
fill more cloſely allied in ſentiment, than by the 
ties of conſanguinity—Lovelace ſhall learn e'er long 
| to rue his inſolence towards Me. 


„ n ner . 

Then her pompous charities to gain the admira- 
tion of the ſtupid crowd, who gaze on her as a pro- 
digy of perfection. Her affected piety at church — 
ber very private gifts are baits held out to attract 
+ % W admi- 


4 CLARISSA. 


admiration ; were it not ſo, why are they ever dif. 
cover'd? Truly ſome unforeſeen accident, if you'll 
believe report, publiſhes the fact. Conſummate hy. 
pocrite ! then are our cars ever to be dinn'd with the 
fulſome praiſes of this upſtart ſiſter, and truly, be. 
cauſe we can ſee through all her little arts, and there. 
fore cannot bear to ſee her idoliz'd, and ourſelves 
become mere cyphers in her preſence, we are deem'd 
envious of her merits, and greatly deficient towards 
her in affection.— Be aflur'd my dear brother, that 
my heart will never be at reſt, *till this hated rive! 
ſiſter is either married to the odious Solmes, or ſome 
other means contriv'd to force her hence. 


Y.-H A RL OWE, 

Have a little patience—things cannot go on in 6 
better train for that very purpoſe than they do at 
preſent.—It is now time to meet Solmes and my 
father, and rely on mc, that I will ſo contrive to 
magnify in my father's eyes, my fiſter Clara's every 
action, into ſome fault or crime, that rigor on rigor 
ſhall ſucceed, until ſhe is at length compell'd to 
commit ſome deſperate action, Exkunt. 


Scene CLARISSA's Chamber in Harlowe Houſe. 


; + 9 4 | 
CLARISSA, —BETTY enters in haſte. 


1 
Mits, miſs, miſs! will you be pleas'd to walk into 
the parlour? there is every body, I'll aſſure you, in 


full congregation, except your brother and fificr, 
; | hs Be who 


CLARISSA. 5 


who are expected every moment to join them. — 
Mr. Solmes is there, as fine as a lord, with a charm» 
ing white peruke, fine lac'd ſhirt and ruffles, a coat 
trimm'd with filver, and a waiſtcoat ſtanding an end 
with lace; quite handſome believe me! you never 
ſaw ſuch an alteration! Ah miſs! (/bating ber head) 
tis pity you've ſaid ſo much againſt him but no 
matter; you know how to come off for all that, I 
dare 5 ; I only hope it won't be too late. 


CLARISS A, | 

| Impertinence! Were you bid to come up in this 
| fluttering way? {fans her/elf and throws away the fan 
* through vexation) 


. 
Bleſs me! How ſoon theſe fine young ladies are 
put into fluſterations ! I didn't mean to offend, nor 
frighten you I'm ſure. 


CLARISSA. 
Every body there do you ſay? Who do you call 
every body ? 


BETTY: 

Why miſs, there is your papa! there is your 
mama! there is your uncle Anthony, and, to crown 
all, there is Mr. Solmes himſelf, and with the air of 
| 2 courtier I aſſure you,—He calls to me, and ſays 
(mimicking him) Mrs. Betty Pray give my humble 
| ſervice to Miſs, and let her know that I have the 
| honour to wait her commands. 


B 3 CLARISSA, 


if 


6 CLARISSA. 


CLARISSA. 

Your late miſtreſs I ſuppoſe bid you put on theſe 
airs to frighten me out of a capacity of behaving 
with ſuch calmneſs as may procure me my father'; 
and my uncle's compaſſion, 


e Ts: 


Dear madam, how can you think ſo ill-natured 
of your fiſter,—Come, now do—(takes =p the fan) 


ſhall I—— 


CLARISS A. 

Not quite ſo officious, if you pleaſe !1—(/natch:; 
the fan from her) But what did you fay, are all my 
friends below with him, and am I to appear before 
them all ? | 
r 

No, madam! they do not mean to be there when 
you make your appearance, but will retire into the 
anti-chamber for the convenience of overhearing the 
charming dialogue between you and Mr. Solmes. 


CLARISS A. 

Say I can't go. But yet—when 'tis over, 'tis owe. 
ſay Vi. wait upon—T'll attend —PI—PH come pte. 
ſcatly—fay—ſay any thing—T care not what on 
but ſtop—no—you may go, I'll follow. 


| t | 
Ha! ha! ha! What a fuſs my miſtreſs makes. 
Aſide (Eu. 


CLARISSA, 


CLARISSA. 7 


CLARISS A. 

Fans berſelf vehemently — hems ſeveral times — 
walks to and fro, and appears in great perturbation and 
furry of ſpirits.) Well, heaven protect me! what a 
paſſive machine 1s the body, when the mind is diſ- 


ordered. [ Exit. 
Scene, a Room in Harlowe Flouſe with an adjoining Anti- 
* Chamber. 
O LME S. 


Malls about in evident confuſi pants up his 


ſtock, ſtrokes his ruffles, examines bis adreſs, Sc.] to 
him enter Clariſſa. 


7 s OLME S. 

[ approaches, bowing to the ground and diſconcerted] 
Madam—madam—madam — { hem | madam —deuce 
take me if I can ſpeak | aſde] Madam, I, I am 
ſorry very ſorry, madam— (hem | it is—it is—it is 
my misfortune | Clariſſa di/dainfully turns from him |] 
Madam, you cannot but ſee my confuſion—believe 
me, madam, my awe, my reverence for ſo fine a 
lady—1s the cauſe of it, but I hope—indeed ma- 
dam, I hope that you are too generous to deſpiſe me, 
tor ſuch—for ſuch for ſuch true tokens of my love. 


CLARISS A, 

I do indeed Sir, perceive you under ſome con— 
fuſion, which induces me to hope that, altho' I 
have been compell'd to give way to this interview, 
it may be attended with happier effects than I had 


ipprehended from it. 
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8 CLARIS SA. 


firm ſupport, and almoſt unſurmountable influence 


SOLMES. 

[ Hem] Madam—ſ hem]—you could not, madam_. 
you could not, I fay, madam, imagine any man ſo 
blind to your merits, and ſo little attracted by your 
charms as—as eaſily to forego the intereſt and ap- 
probation he 1s honour'd with by your worthy fa. 
mily, while he had any hopes given him, that he 
might one day by his perſeverance and zeal gain vour 
favour,— 


CLARISS A, 
I am but too well aware, Sir, that it is upon the 


of thoſe reſpectable characters you mention, that 
you build ſuch hopes; it is impoſſible otherwiſe, 
that a man who has any regard for his own happi- 
neſs, ſhould perſevere againſt ſuch declarations as! 
have already made. 


SOLMES, 

I have ſeen many inſtances, madam, and have 
heard of more, where ladies have ſeem'd as averſe 
to the addreſles of their admirers as you are to mine, 
and yet have been prevailed upon—ſome through 
motives of compaſſion, others through the perſua- 
ſion of their friends—to change their minds, and 
have, been very happy afterwards ; and J hope, ma- 
dam, that this here may be the ſame caſe too.— 


N A RI s J A. | | 
I have no notion, Sir, of compliment on a ſubject of 


ſuch importance as this—yet am I ſorry to be obliged 
ON to 
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CLARISSA. Y; 


to ſpeak my mind fo plainly, as I find I muſt ; know 
then, Sir, that I have invincible objections to your 
addreſſes; I have avow'd them before, if I miſtake 
not, with an earneſtneſs that I believe is without 


example. 


SOLMES 
It is preſumed, madam, that your conſent may in 
time be obtain'd; that is my hope; and ie af- 
ſectedly] I ſhall be a miſerable man indeed if it can 
not, 


CLARISSA. 


Better, Sir, permit me to fay, that you alone were 
A than that I ſhould likewiſe be made ſo. 


SOLMES. 

You may have heard tales, madam, to my diſad- 
vantage; no man is without enemies; be pleas'd to 
let me know what you have heard, and I will either 
own my faults and amend, or elſe I will convince 
you, madam, that I am baſely defam'd. And once, 
I underſtand, madam, that you overheard ſomething 
I faid that gave you offence, but nothing I am ſure 
| but what ſhew'd my value for you, and that I would 
| perſiſt in my ſuit ſo long as there remained a ſhadow 


of hope. 


CLARISSA, | 

| bave indeed, Sir, heard many things to your dif- 
advantage, and I was far from being pleas'd with 
What I overheard fall from your lips; but as I have 
|. not any intereſt in eu, nor ever ſhall, it is no buſi- 


neſs 


10 CLARISSA. 


neſs of mine to give myſelf any concern about your 
ſentiments in reſpect to me. 


SOLMES. 
I am ſorry madam to hear this, I am ſure you 
ſhould not tell me of any fault that I would be un. 
willing to correct in myſelf, 


CLARIS SA. 

Then Sir correct this fault do not wiſh to have a 
young creature compell'd in the moſt material arti- 
cle of her lfe, for the ſake of motives ſhe deſpiles, 
and in behalf of a perſon ſhe cannot value ; one that 
has in her own right, ſufficicnt to ſet her above all 
your offers, and a ſpirit above coveting more than 
what ſhe at preſent enjoys, to make herſelf eaſy and 
happy» | 

SOLMES. 

I don't fee madam, that you would be happy, if I 

was to diſcontinue my addreſſes for —— 


5 CLARIS S A. 

Give yourſelf Sir, no concern on that head, do you 
but withdraw your pretenſions, and if it ſhould be 
thought fit to introduce another man for my puniſh- 
ment, the blame will not lie with you, you will then 
be entitled to my thanks, { Solmes diſconcerted, which 
Clariſſa perceiving, is going to redouble her atta | then 


Exter 


CLARISSA, 11 


Enter Ax THOR HaRLOWE from the Anti- Chamber. 


ANT HO Nx. 

So, niece, ſo! ſitting in ſlate like a queen, giving 
haughty audience to your devoted ſupplicant—Mr. 
Solmes, why thus humble? Why this diſtance 
man ? I hope to ſee you both upon a more intimate 
footing before we part. 


CLARISS A. 


[ Riſes on her uncle's entrance, aud approaches him 


with a bent knee, ] Let me, Sir, reverence my uncle— 
let me Sir, beſpeak your favour and compaſſion. 


ANTHONY, 
You will have the favour of every body niece, — 
[raifing ber | when you know how to deſerve it. 


c LARISS A. 

If ever I deſerve it Sir, it is now, I have been 
hardly us'd I have made propoſals that ought to be 
accepted, and ſuch as would not have been required 
of me. What have I done that I muſt be baniſh'd 
and confin'd thus diſgracefully ! and that I muſt not 
be allow'd to have any free will, in an article which 
concerns my preſent and future happineſs. 


ANTHONY, 
Clary! Clary! you have had your way in every 
thing 'till now, and this makes your father's com- 
mands ſit ſo heavy upon you. 


C LARIS SA. 
My way Sir? In what I beſeech you, was ever 
4 my 


12 CLARISSA. 


my will till now, any other but that of my parents, 
and yours? I never aſked a favour that I did not firf 
confider if it was fit to be granted, and now, to ſhew 

my obedience, have I not offered to live ſingle 
Have I not conſented to diveſt myſelf of my grand. 
father's legacy, and caſt myſelf upon my father's 
bounty ? and that bounty to be withdrawn whenever 
I ſhould diſobey him? Why then, my dear, kind 
uncle, am I to be made miſerable in a point ſo eſſen- 
tial to my happineſs ? 


ANTHONY. 

Your late grandfather's eſtate we do not with to 
withdraw from you—you are not defir'd to live fin- 
gle—you know our motives, and we have a ſhrewd 
gueſs at youi's; and let me tell you, we ſhould much 
ſooner chuſe to follow you to the grave, than that 
your wiſhes ſhould take place. 


-CLARTISS A. 

[ will engage never to marry any man without my 

father's conſent, and your's.—Did I ever give you 

cauſe to doubt my veracity ? and here I am ready 
to take a ſolemn vow, —_ 


ANTHONY. 

That is the matrimonial one, no other will ſatisfy 
us, I'll aſſure you, miſs, and to this gentleman—it 
ſhall—it ſhall be ſo, my ſtubborn niece, and the more 
you oppoſe it, the worſe it ſhall be for you, take my 
word for it. [I Solmes 100% reaſſur d. 


CLARISSA. 


CLARIS SA. 13 


CLARISS A. 

Then, Sir, you ſhall indeed ſooner follow me to the 
| grave—for I will undergo the cruclleſt death—l will 
| even ſuffer myſelf to be entomb'd in the dreary vault 
| of my anceſtors, rather than conſent to become mi- 
ſerable for life; and, Mr. Solmes, take notice of what 
| 1fay—this, or any death I would ſooner ſubmit to 
| than be your's, 


ANTHONY. 

[Takes Solmes by the hand, who ſeems ſhock'd, and 
| draws him afide] Don't be ſurpris'd, Mr. Solmes, 
don't be concern'd at this—we know—damn it, we 
E know well enough, what women will ſay in their 
| wrath; the wind is not more boiſterous, nor more 
| changeable. —By G—d 'tis true—if you therefore 
think it worth while to wait for ſuch an ungrateful 
girl as this, I'll engage ſhe'll veer about—ſhe ſhall 
by heavens !—|[ Turns to Clarifla, his countenance vio- 
lently agitated.] Yes, yes, yes —you ſhall, you ſhall, 
you little artful jade,—you ſhall I ſay Clary, become 
the wife of Mr. Solmes—we'll ſee that you ſhall, and 
that ſhortly—T'm determin'd on it by—--I won't —I 
wont ſwear, but I'm in a monſtrous paſſion.— 


S LARIS SA. 


this, I am but too ſenſible is owing to my brother's 
nſtigation, from motives not unknown to me. *Tis 
beſt for me to withdraw, or I ſhall but provoke you 
further, for although I would gladly obey you if I 


I am ſorry, Sir, to ſee you to much agitated—all 


could, 
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could, yet this is a point determined with me, and 
cannot fo much as with to get over it. 


S O L ME 8. 
For God's ſake, deareſt madam. 


CLARISS A, 
| Profane not the ſacred name of the Deity 5 by 
invoking it to ſupport your own ſelfiſh views. — 


ANTHONY. 

Well, well, well, Mr. Solmes, no more of ſuppli- 
cations, you have not confidence enough to gain 2 
woman's favour,—Clary you know not what I had 
deſign'd to do for you—it was more for your ſake, 
believe me, than for that of any other branch of the 
family, that on my return from the Eaſt, where 


1 
fortune favour'd my moſt ſanguine wiſhes, I devoted \ 
myſelf to a ſingle life, but now I ſhall alter my plan n 
— ſince 1 find that you—perverſe as you are—delpiſc y 
all the great things it was once as much in my will, 
as it ſtill is in my power to do for you, when plac'l 
in competition with your uncontrolable Inclinations 1 
for ſooth! N 
CLARISSA. di 
I thank you Sir, moſt unfeignedly for the kindneſs, br 
| you, at a more happy time, was willing to ſhew to 1 
wards me, but I muſt aſſure you, that I will chear- all 
fully reſign all claim to any other of your favours Wi to 
than kind looks and kind words. | Anthony 4% no 
aftoriſhed and ſeems not well to comprehend her—Solmes the 


ale. 


makes a moſt rueful face and looks pitifully down,— 
Clariſſa after a ſhort pauſe adds Il am ſorry Sir, that 
1 have too much reaſon to ſay what may be thought 
ſevere—it is this—that if you would be pleas'd to 
convince my brother and ſiſter that you are abſo- 


lutely determined to alter your generous purpoſes 


towards me, it would probably procure me better 
treatment from both, than I have hitherto expe- 
tienced. 


Enter V. HaRrLowe from the Anti-Chamber, violently 
agitated. 
Y. HARLOWE. - 
Away, you traducer — you perverſe one—is this, 


Miſs? Is this the interpretation you are pleas'd to 
| put upon my truly brotherly care of you, to prevent 
Your utter ruin ? 


CLARISSA. 

It is—=I know no other way to account for your 
late behaviour towards me—and here in your pre- 
ſence, I repeat my requeſt to my uncle: Do, good 
Sir, confer all your pecuniary favours upon that 
brother and my fiſter, and make me happy, ir is all 
| wiſh, in your kind looks, and kind words. [They 
all gaze at one another in utter aſtoniſhment] And as 
to your care and concern for me brother, — once 
more I tepeat it, I deſire it not. My father and mo- 
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is this your moſt kind conſtruction of my actions 


ther are both living, and were they not, you have 
| ps | given 


16 CLARISSA. 


given me abundant reaſon to ſay, that you are the 
very laſt perſon from whom I would wiſh to receiy: 
any advice or aſſiſtance. 


ANTHONY. 
How! niece, and is a brother, an only brother, of 
ſo little conſideration with you—ought he to hape 
no concern for his fiſter's and his family's honour ? 


CLARISSA. 

My honour ? Sir! It needs not his protection, not 
was it ever, till his unſolicited care rais'd unjuſt ſuſ. 
picions—forgive me, Sir,—but when in the preſeuce 
of my venerable uncle—my brother treats me with 
that tenderneſs which a ſiſter has à right to expect, 

he may receive more conſideration from me, than it 
is poſſible for me to think he now deſerves. 


v. HARLOW E. 
Violent girl! who could have conceiy'd that this 
fame meck fiſter of mine would have exhibited the 
ſpitit of a Virago.—Mr. Solmes, the girl is not 
worthy of you, 


SOLME 8. 

blond, Sir, you are too rough, I cannot bear that 
you ſhould treat the poor dear lady ſo—you'll put 
me, Sir, quite befide myſelf at this rate, -I—I—lm 
almoſt out of breath with paſſion, Sir,—you—you- 
but you are her brother Sir or elſe, Sir—you ſhould 
feel my reſentment, Sir for I would not elſe have f 
long put up with 1 it, Sir, —no, Sir—that's what [ would 


'nt Sir. ; 
ANTHONY. 


CLARISSA. 17 
ANTHONY, | 
What wonderful generofity ! 


Y. HARL OWE, 
can eaſily excuſe your warmth, Mr. Solmes, for 


| this ungrateful girl, it diſplays your affection for 
ber, and is a noble return of good for evil, 


: CLARISSA. 

Smiling contemptuouſſy.] You are a happy man, 
| Mr, Solmes, that you can fo eafily confer obligations 
upon a whole family, except upon one ungrateful 
| girl of it, whom you ſeem to intend moſt to oblige, 
but who being made unhappy by your pretenſions, 
wiſhes not to ſtand indebted to your ſtrenuous exer- 
tions, for protection from the violence of a brother. 


Y. HA RL O WE. 
You are then, a rude ungrateful girl,— 


| CLARTSS A. | 

| will not contend with you upon the ſubject 
[ own it I confeſs my unworthineſs, with regard to 
[this very promiſing pupil of yours—I take your 
word, my ſtately brother, for his abundant merit, 
into which I have neither leiſure nor inclination to 
examine; It may perhaps be as great as your own, 
but yet, I cannot thank him for his meditation, fo. 

i it not apparent, that this is arrogating to himſelf, 
merit at my expence—As to you, Sir, | 70 her 
rather} Jam independent of you, and therefore diſ- 
charge you of your too officious care of me, and 
C although 
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although I wiſh for the good opinion of my untl 
it is all I expect to receive from him, and this,“ | 
I repeat, to make you and my after eaſy on that 
head. 


Enter Betty from the Anti-Chamdber, 


| B ray od | 
075 V. Harlowe.] My Maſter, Sir, deſires 90 


+ 
F 
ſpeak with you this inſtant, at the door. = 

Exit Betty—Y. Harlowe goes to the door, holds i;— K 
landing between the two rooms.] 

.0LD HARLOWE. | tl 

From within. | Son, let my obdurate, diſobedicn! 0 
daughter, this inſtant be conveyed out of the houſe! 3 
—no delay—and haſten her to her uncle's, for! 
will not harbour her one hour longer under my 
roof, 

[Clarifla, during this ſpeech, is ready to faint wii! for 
apprehenſion ;, when ended, ſhe flies to the door, and el. wo 
deavours to paſs it, but is kept back by her brother, pre 

CLARISS A 
Oh my father, my dear, dear father! [Falls on bet [ 
Rnees.| admit your poor forlorn child on her knees PeC 
into your preſence ! let me but plead my own caule, a 2 
rel 


your feet ! oh my revered father! caſt not thus from 
you, your ſupplicating child! oh my father! [B 


1 N 1700 


CLARISSA. 19 


into 4 flood of tears ber uncle is alſo mov'd to tears, 
and puts his handkerchief to his eyes —Solmes makes a. 
grievous face, indicating that he would weep if he could 
ber brother alone, ſtands unmov'd, at the ſcene] —TI 
will not riſe from this ſupplicating poſture, till J 
receive admiſſion at this door—I beg it, oh let it be 
the door of mercy !—but this once, this once, altho' 
you were, hereafter to ſhut it againſt me for ever!— 
[ She ſlruggles to gel in, but her brother prevents ber, and 
puſhing her away from it, ſhe falls.] 
Y. HARLO WE. 
Siren off !—nor ſighs, nor tears, ſhall here prevail, 


| thererefore, hold yourſelf in readineſs, to ſubmit to 
your father's orders! 


CLAKISS A. 
[Riſes. ] Barbarian! 


a; TH O-N'Y; 
Your brother, niece, 1s too paſſionate, his zeal. 
| for your welfare, urges him on too violently—we 
would now be glad to fee if milder meaſures will 
prevail, though indeed they were tried before. 


c LARISS A. 
I am ready to pay every proper attention and reſ- 
pect to whatever you may propoſe, except what 


elates to the encouragement of this gentleman's ad- 
dreſſes. 


2 ANTHONY. 


29 CLARISSA. 


ANT HO N T, 
Let me aſk you then, ſhould we have made ans 
progreſs in our deſign, bad you been more gently 
us'd, than you ſeem to think you have been? 


e 1411834. | 
I cannot ſay you would —you know, Sir, I &« 
valued myſelf, upon my ſincerity. 


ANTHON Y. 

[ Aide to Solmes.] She muſt—She ſhall ſtill be 
yours—we'll ſee—we'll ſee—who'll conquer, an ob- 
ſtinate girl—or a determined father and uncle—] 
make no doubt yet of being witneſs, to all this much 
ado about nothing, being got over, and many a good. 
humour'd jeſt made of this high phrenzy.—Tho' xe 
cannot be poſitive, yet we gueſs who puts her upon 


this obſtinate behaviour—it is not natural to her man, 


nor would I concern myſelf ſo much about her, but 
that I know what I ſay to be true, and intend to do 
great things for her. 

SOLMES. 

[To Anthony, audibly whiſpering} I will houtly 
pray for that happy time—and never revive the ste. 
membrance of what is now ſo painful to me, let m- 
therefore once more, earneſtly intreat you Sir, oy 
reconciled to your niece. 

_ ANTHONY. 
Why there now—there now—do you ſee, niece, 
what a good man this is, that you are uſing ſo ur 
_ Kindly, CL ARISSA 


po —_ 


CLARISSA. 21 


CLARITISS A. 

Ah, Sir! let me not ſeem to owe the ſhadow of 
an obligation to Mr. Solmes, I cannot repay him, ex- 
cept with my thanks, and thoſe only on condition 
that he will decline his ſuit, turns to Solmes] to my 
thanks then, Sir, thus merited, if you are poſſeſs'd 
of a heart ſuſceptible of a ſpark of humanity and ge- 
neroſity, let me beſeech you to entitle yourſelf.— 


SOLMES. 
O, madam! believe believe me, it is impoſſible ! 
while you are fingle, Iwill hope while that hope is 
encouraged by ſo many worthy friends, your rela- 


tions, I muſt perſevere—I muſt not flight them, 
Madam, becauſe you ſlight me. 


{ Clarifta gives him a look of ineffable diſdain.] 
AN-THON-Y._- 

Well, niece, well, —we will now proceed to an- 

| other matter, which will require your moſt ſerious 

attention—it will unfold to you the reaſon why Mr. 

Solmes's preſence is neceſſary, and ſhow you what 

ſort of a man ſomebody is —Mr. Solmes, pray favour 


us with the letter you receiy'd from an anonymous 
hand. 


8 0 L M E. 8. 
Iwill, Sir, [takes a letter haſtily and aukwardly out. 
| of bis Pocket-book, in doing which, he drops ſeveral 
papers, and takes ſome little lime in picking them up 
Jain, and in edjuſting himſelf.) It is—it is written 
0 3 | —it 
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—it is ſuperſcrib'd to Roger Solmes, Eſq. it begins 
 wvidelicet—— Honour'd Sir.—— 


CLARISSA. 
I beg your pardon Sir, but what, I beſeech you, 
15 the intent of reading this letter to me ?— 


ANTHONY. 
To let you know, what a vile man you arc thought 
to have ſet your heart upon. 


CLARITS SA... 
If Sir, it be ſuſpected that I have ſet my heart 
Upon any other, why docs Mr. Solmes give him- 
ſelf any farther trouble about? — | 


AN T H ON Y. 
Only hear, niece—only hear what Mr. Solmes 


has to read, and to ſay to you on this head. 


C L A RIS S A. 

If Sir, Mr. Solmes will be pleaſed to aver, that 
he has no view to ſerve, no end to promote for him- 
ſelf, I will readily attend to any thing he may think 
proper to read, but if the reverſe ſhould be the fact, 
permit me to ſay, that it will confiderably leflen the 
weight of whatever he may advance, 


ANTHONY. 

Hear it but read—you are ſo ready to take put 
with— 
CLARISSA. 

With any individual Sir, that is accus'd anony- 
mouſly, and from intereſted motives. 7 
| ANTHONY: 


\ 
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ANTHONY. 
Niece no more— Mr. Solmes, read. 


/ 


SOLMES. 
[Tt ales out his ſpectacles, and after adjuſting himſelf, 
and bemming two or three times, he reads. 


«© Honoured Sir.“ 


& This ſerves to let you know that Squire Love- 
« Jace is a woundy bad man, and plays at hide and 
« ſcek about the country, to kidnap women—to 
give you an inſtance, now among a mortal many, 
te there is a young woman of this place here, that 
« he calis his Roſebud, —now I could almoſt take 
© my Bible-oath, that he, has made her no better 
& than ſhe ſhould be, for many of us have ſeed him 
© make love to her in a ſtrange manner,—indeed as 
« to the matter, o' that, there's pretty good proof 
« of his wicked deſigns; and what makes it look 
a plaguy deal worſe, is that,” — 


- 


G ARI I A. 

Hold, good Sir, —the anonymous writer's ſty le 
and heart, appear in this inſtance equally bad and 
is it from no other ſource, than ſuch a contemptible 
authority as this, that Lovelace's character is to be 
branded? PII hear no more ſuffice it to ſay, that it 
will not be my fault if this vilified man be not as 
indifferent to me, as one whom I never ſaw,—if he 
is otherwiſe at preſent, which 1 will neither own, nor 
deny, it proceeds from the ſtrange methods taken 


C4 Ee: to 
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to prevent it. Do not let one cauſe unite him to me, 
and then you may reſt ſecure that ſuch an cvent 
will never happen.—If my offer to live ſingle i, 
accepted, he ſhall be no more to me than this gentle. 
man. 


| ANTHONY. 
Still procced Mr. Solmes—why, niece, you have 
not yet heard the letter read throughout—hear it 
but read, and then—— 


| CLARISS A 
But to what purpoſe, Sir? has not Mr, Solmes + 
view in this? beſides, can any thing worſe be ſaid of 
Lovelace, than what has been currently reported of 
him, for ſeveral months paſt? 


ANT HO NY. 
But this, and what Mr. Solmes can tell you far- 
ther about him, amount to the fulleſt proof. 


CLARISSA. 

Was the unhappy man then fo freely treated in 
his character before, without full proof -I beſcech 
you, Sir, give me not too good an opinion of Lovelace, 
which I may probably entertain, if ſuch pains are 
taken to prove him guilty, by one, who certainly 
means not his reformation by it, nor to benclit in 
this caſe, if I may preſume to ſay ſo, any one but 


himſelf. 


ANTHONT: 


© 


as 2 _ ww 
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ANTHONY, 

I ſee very plainly girl, your incorrigible ſpirit, 
and your prepoſleſhon—your fond prepoſſeſſion for 
the perſon of a man, who has render'd himſelf odious 
to your family. 


CLARISSA. 
Dear Sir, do not conclude againſt me too haſtily, 
| believe Lovelace is far from being that upright 
character he ought to be, but if every man's private 
life were ſearch'd into, by prejudiced and intereſted 
people, I know not whoſe reputation would be ſafe; 
| reverence a virtuous character as much in man as 
in woman,—T think it as requiſite and meritorious 
in the one, as in the other; and if left to decide for 


| myſelf, I would prefer a man of that character to 
| royalty without it. 


ANT H O. N x. 

Why—then? 

CLARLISS A. x; 

Give me leave, Sir,—But I may venture to ſay, 
that many of thoſe, who have eſcap'd cenſure, 
merit not applauſe; permit me farther to obſerve 
that Mr. Solmes himſelf, is not immaculate I never 
heard of his virtues—ſome imperfections of his, 
to call them no worſe, have reach'd my ears, —ex- 
cule me, Mr. Solmes, you are preſent to correct me, 
ſhould J accuſe you wrongfully, | Solmes 7s ſilent and 
| @ſconcerjed} Mr. Lovelace may have faults, which 


you 
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you have not, and you certainly have others, Which 
he has not; I ſpeak not this to defend him, nor tg 
accuſe you - Mr. Lovelace, for example, is ſaid t9 
be implacable in his reſentments, and to hate my 


friends, —that does not ſurely incline me to value 


him the more, and yet a ſtrict regard to truth, 
obliges me to confeſs, that they at leaſt hate him as 
much.,——Mr. Solmes has likewiſe his antipathics, 
very ſtrong ones, and thoſe towards his own rela- 
tions, which fault I do not diſcover in Lovelace, 
yet he may have faults equally bad—worſe, pardon 
me, in my humble opinion he cannot have—for what 
muſt be the heart of that man, who hates and perſc. 
cutes thoſe who are neareſt allied to him in blood? 


7 Niece. 


* ki not— 
=— _- Madam. 


CLARISS A 

I may not—nor do I defire to know Mr. Solmes's 
reaſons, it concerns not me to know them—but the 
world, even the impartial part of it, condemns him, 
If it be alledg'd that the world is unjuſt or rafh 
in one man's caſe, why may it not be equally ſo in 
_ another's? That's all I mean by it—nor can there 
be a greater ſign of want of merit, than when one 
man ſecks to deſtroy another's Character 1 in order to 
build up his own. 


77 
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ANTHONY. 

Niece, you are too cenſorious, there is no talk- 
ing with you—well! well!—we muſt e'en truſt to 
time, and the kind treatment you will receive under 
the roof of an uncle, who ſtill loves you, notwith- 
ſtanding your preſent obſtinacy—for a total change 
in your ſentiments, | e 


SOLME S. 
I diſclaim your brother's violence, Madam, indeed 
] do—T will never remind you.— 


CLARISS A. 
Silence, worthy Sir,—I will take care that you 
ſhall neyer have the opportunity, 


SOLME Ss. 25 
I am very ſorry for it muſt be miſerable, were 
you to hold in the ſame mind, but I doubt not but 
you will be induc'd, by your father and uncle, to 
think more favourably of me. — 
CLARISS A, 
Never—never, One | 


It is however richly worth the trial. 


CLAKTIES A. 
At my expence ! at the price of my happineſs, 
Sir. | 
| SOLMES. | 
I hope you will be induc'd to think otherwiſe— 
| have a large fortune, Madam, and my affection 
1 for 
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for you is ſuch, as to induce me to make a conſider. 
able ſettlement on you—you ſhall enjoy all the de. 
gant luxuries of life, and command the ſplendid re. 
tinue of a Princeſs—what can I do more to 1 
my ardent and ſincere paſſion for you : No 


CLARISSA. 

Know Sir, that I have a ſoul above being at. 
tracted by the empty pride of pomp and ſplendour, 
—and with reſpect to the ſincerity of your paſſion, 
what can that avail to one, who muſt aſſure you, 
that never young creature look'd upon a man with a 
more ſincere diſapprobation, not to ſay abhorrence, 
than I look upon you—let me then aſk you, what 


argument can you urge that can have weight againſt 
ſo rootcd an averſion ?— 


SOLME S. 

Falls on his knees.) Deareſt Madam! O, do but let 
me ſubdue your flinty heart !—what can I ſay? on 
my knees I beg,—let me not O, let me not kneel in 
vain, Madam—let me not be thus deſpis'd! 


CL ARIS SA. 


J have alſo kneel'd, Mr. Solmes,—and again will 
kneel, even to you Sir, if there is ſo much merit in 
it, on condition that you will no longer degrade 

yourſelf, by becoming the inſtrument of my cruel 
| brother's perſecution of me, TE 


SOLMELT. 
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SOL ME S. 
If all my ſervices, even to adore and worſhip 
you, during my whole life—Yuu, Madam, invoke 
and expect mercy, yet ſhew none. — 


CL AR-ISS: A; 

Am I to become cruel to myſelf, in order to ſhew 
mercy, as you are pleas'd to term it, to you ? No, 
Sir, my heart is free and ever ſhall be, the mercy 
: - you ſollicit, I could wiſh you would ſhew to 
© others, —— 


SOLMES, 
If you mean my relations, Madam, unworthy as 


they are, all ſhall be done for them, as you pre— 
ſeribe.— 


CLARTSSA. 

Who, I, Sir? what, ſhall J purchaſe their happi— 
nes, at the expence of my own? you miſtake me, 
Sir, —what I requeſt of you is, to have ſome feel- 
ing for my firuation—thar fince you feem to have 
great influence over my relations, you will exert it 
in my behalf tell them you fee I cannot conquer 
my averfion to you—tell them alſo, if vou are wiſe, 
that you too much value your own happineſs, to 
riſk it againſt ſuch a determin'd antipathy —and add, 
if you pleaſe, that I am unworthy of your offers, and 
that in mercy both to yourſelf and me, you will 


no longer proſecute a ſuit ſo impoſſible to be grant- 


"TT | S0 L M E. 
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[ Riſes -bis countenance expreſſive of malice and 55. 


ſentment.) Iwill riſk all conſequences—your hatreq, 
Madam, ſhall be no objection to me—and I doubt 
not in a ſhorter time than you may imagine, to haye 
it in my power to ſhew you—— 


CLARISSA. 
You have it in your power, Sir,— 


S OLMES. 
Fan bimſel f.] To ſhew—to ſhew pos, 
Madam, more generoſity, than you ſhew me.— 


Enter Young HARLOwR, greatly agitated. 


Y. HARL OWE. 
Siſter, ſiſter, — act on the termagant part you 
have ſo newly aſſum'd; moſt wonderfully well, doc: 
it become you—you will not have to act it long how: 


ever, — leave this imperious woman—Mr. Solmcs— 
leave her to her own refleCtions, e'er long you'll find 


her humbled and mortify'd—then, how like; 
little tame fool will it look, with its countcnance 
upbraiding itſelf, and begging of the dear, good 
creature, Mr, Solmes, to forgive and forget.— 


Enter BBT T x. 


LETT . 
You Sir, and Mr Solmes, are deſir'd for the pts. 


ſent, to leave my miſtreſs to herſelf. 


*. H AR L O W & 


* $4 
* * . 
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Y. HA R LO WE, 

Any where gladly will I go, to avoid the ſight of 
uch a perverſe one. [ Exit in anger. 
SOL MES 

permit me, Madam, ſtill to recommend myſelf 
: to your favour. [ Takes her hand to kiſs it, ſbe ſuatebes 
= i from him in high diſdain.) (Exit Solmes ſmiling, 
F ringing, and bowing.) 


1 LETT: . 
Madam, you are now permitted to retire to your 
chamber. | [ Exit Betty. 


CLARISS A. 
I ͤ thank God this one conflict is over—a ſevere one 
indeed, it has been to me—had they not driven me 
to the laſt extremity, I ſhould have at leaſt poſtpon'd 
and probably have evaded any interview with Love— 
E lace—there is now no other alternative but to be 
true to the promiſe extorted from me—'tis but an 
interview, and will ſoon be over—and yet, I know 
| not why, but my heart ſhudders at the thought, 
; as tho *twere pregnant with the worſt of cvils.— 
Good Heavens ſupport me !— Exit. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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1 


SCENE, à Lown—Harlowe Houſe, partly ſeen on 
ene fide of the Stage. 


[Enter V. HarLows from the Houſe, and Los. 


LACE meeting him. 


. HARLOW E. 
* O U R pleaſure, Sir, 


LOV LACE. 
I come to ſcek your fiſter, the fair Clariſſa. 


J ALL UNE. 
She's not within. 


LOVE LACE. 
1 know 'tis falſe, for well I am aware how much 
you ſtrive to crols my purpoſe, by theſe poor cvas 
ſions, illiberal as they are unjuſt, 


Y. HARLOWE. 
I am not much honour'd then, it ſeems, b your 
opinion. 


. A C E. | 
You have not been, but I would fain, if poſſivie, 
live on good terms with you; your charming fiſt! 
has contend my heart,—I come to offer her my 
hand in marriage, on terms that the firſt families“ 


3 in 
this kingdom, would think tt no diſhonour to ac- | 
cept, 
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cxpt—then why this fix'd averſion ? come, come— 
it muſt not be—let us be friends, and let us drown 
all former animoſities in a generous glaſs, 


Y. HARL OWE. 

The haughty Lovelace then, can deign at length 
to ſmile and court my friendſhip, now his paſſions 
are engag'd—By Heavens it joys me beyond the 
power of utterance, that your love is on my ſiſter 
plac'd—for O 'tis ſweet revenge, to think how much 
tis in my power to thwart your views—then know 
me for your foe profeſs'd; for if I cer forget your 
once contemptuous carriage towards me, may I be 
the very ſcorn of fools. — 


LOVEL ACE. 

What—have 1 thus honoured you, fool that I 
was, with a proffer of my friendſhip, and is it thus 
requited ? know that were you not the brother of the- 
| fair Clariſſa, I would on the ſpot chaſtiſe you for 

this inſult, | 


Y. HARLOWE. 
Ha ! ha! ha! I do deſpiſe your threats 
L 0 VE L ACE; 
Ab! what laugh'd at and ſcorn'd ! this is too 
much, and you ſhall know this inſtant to your coſt, | 
"hat it is to provoke the wrath of Lovelace.— l! 


[Draws 
Re u AR LO W E, 


| 
1 confeſs I was not quite prepar'd for this home F 
D puſhy 4 
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_ puſh, [ Draws] but 'tis no matter, fo here, have at 
you. Fight, Lovelace diſarms V. Harlowe. ] 


LOVELACE. 

Thou prey to envy of ſuperiour worth! I fcorr 
to take away your life, or injure you in aught—here, 
take again your ſword [throws him bis ſword.) not 
dare to croſs my purpoſe more.— [ Exit, 


Y. HAR LOW E. 

Not dare! - Damnation Ito be thus foil'd, thus 
eaſily ſubdued I- by my ſworn foe—and proudly 
bid to thwart his aims no more !—by heavens I“ 
be reveng'd —Clariſſa from this hour, ſhall by my 
care, be yet more cloſely confin'd than heretofore, 
till married to the deteſted Solmes; a ſordid, ca- 
lous wretch, who will immure her from all prying 
eyes, and make her ſore repent her haſty paſſion for 
my mortal foe—thus will my revenge on Lovelace 
and Clariſſa be moſt complete—it joys me even to 
think, how low the mighty Lovelace will be fallen, 
how he will curfe his ſtars, his deſtiny, and rave 
to think 'twas all contriv'd by me, his deadly toc. 
Exit. 


[Scene Clariſſa's Chamber in Harlowe- Hoc.) 


CLARISS A. 
"Wiki a wonderful and moſt unhappy change have 
l experienced, ſince my firſt acquaintance with Love. 


lace—my demcanour towards him was ſurely the moſt 
diſtand 
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giant and diſcouraging that a man of his rank and 
fortune could receive; which would have been at- 
tended with a direct refuſal of his addreſſes, had not 
the artful man too plainly diſcover'd ...y deſign, and 
therefore ſtudiouſly evaded ſpeaking to the point— 
my good-natur'd brother and fiſter conclude all this 
to be mere artifice, but if I may be permitted to know 
my own heart, I love him not; he is too unprin— 
cipled, too bold, impetuous and preſuming to merit 

eren my eſteem—oh my friendly, compaſſionate 

couſin Morden, were you but here, no one would 

dare to moleſt me; the adverſe winds have ſurely 

met you, or you had arrived e'er now—how unfor- 

tunate do things turn out ! my too great tenderneſs 

for an unworthy brother has alſo been a principal 

cauſe of my preſent embarraſſment his life threaten- 

ed by the inſolent Lovelace, how otherwiſe could 1 

act than by conſenting to the only alternative al- 

low'd me—a private meeting! how greatly does a 

ſtep of that nature ſhock the purity of my thoughts ! 

God knows my heart !-—I have acquieſc'd purely to 

gare the ſhedding of a brother's blood, and if poſſible, 

to deter this Lovelace—this man of violence, from 

farther moleſting the peace of a family, which till 

he was known to it, was all harmony and love— 

[tboughtful, a noiſe within] but who comes here, 

thus to diſturb my privacy 


[Enter Betty Barnes. ] 
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R 
I have orders Miſs from your father, to make + 
ſtrict ſearch all over your chamber, ſo that I hope— 


CLARISS A. 

No more, but do what you are bid | gives her 165 
keys. | alaſs! to what inſults am I hourly expoſed !— 
my ſteps confin'd to very narrow limits prohibited 
the uſe of pen, ink and paper, and that my diſgrace | 
| might be complete, my faithful Hannah diſmiſſed 
_- my ſervice, and this pert maid of my ſiſter's order'd 
to watch over me—why ſhould I ſuffer ſuch indig- 


j 

| nities? am I not of age? and has not my grand. 
father bequeathed me a legacy that renders me in- 

| dependent of the bounty of my parents? but then 

do I not owe them obedience ? and is it not better 


to ſuffer than to offer an injury *—alaſs ! how diff 
cult is it on ſuch trying occaſions to preſerve that 
gentleneſs of temper which is ſo peculiarly becom- 
ing xd graceful 1 in our ſex.— 


. 


I lem ſure Miſs, you muſt have ſome hiding place 0 
| or other to put your love-letters in, and ways and 
means that we know nothing of to ſend them away, 
for—Lord bleſs me now, if I don't ſee your fingers 

ſtain'd with ink at this very moment, I wiſh 1 may tr 

die m 

L ARIS S A. I 


Inſolent baggage 


BETTH 
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d © TTY; 

Beſides, when ever I enter, I almoſt always catch 
zou hiding ſomething together in a confus'd and ſe- 
cret manner; and yet after all my ſearch, I can't 
find any thing but your cloaths and linen tho' I'm 
ſure I look'd very narrowly.— 


CLARISEA. 


J have no doubt of your diligence Betty when 
miſchief is in agitation, but I muſt at leaſt inſiſt 
that you exceed not the bounds of your commiſſion, 
by relating to me your impertinent ſuſpicions of 
love-letters—-and now my pert waiting-maid, fince 
ou have executed your orders ſo faithfully, pleaſe 
to return me my keys, and forget not to deliver an 
exact inventory to my father of all you have diſ- 
cover'd. | GY 


| dQ TTY; 

Very well Miſs, you have been too cunning for 
us hitherto*T muſt conſeſs, but I'll find your ſecrets 
out for all that, or my name is not Betty Barnes. 

3 [ Exit, 
CLARISS A. 

Inſolent creature! what ſhe ſays is indeed but too 
true—T have carried on a ſecret correſpondence with 
my beloved friend Miſs Howe, and unhappily for 
me, with the inſolent Lovelace, by means of pen, 
ink and paper I timely ſecur'd, foreſeeing the ſtorm 
„ D 3 that 


r » -* ACE 
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that was gathering around me—and under pretepes 
of daily feeding my poultry, 1 depoſit my letter; 
in a crevice in the wall, from whence they ate 
taken and from whence I receive replies to them 
Lovelace by means I am at a loſs to account for, diy. 
cover'd this place wherein he 15 continually depofir. 
ing his odious letters; to which this cruel man has 
extorted anſwers from me thro? a dread of his violence 
of temper—to what mean arts which my ſoul de— 
ſpiſes, does my unhappy ſituation reduce mc! I muſt 
now prepare for this dreaded interview oh that my 
father did but know my heart—would he but rid 
me of the addrefles of this deteſted Solmes, ſuffe; 
me to lead a fingle life, and take me again int 
favour, ] ſhould think myſelf che happieſt of human 
bcings 5 ings the bell.] 


[Enter Betty] 


CL ARLTSS A. 

Preſent my duty to my parents—and acquaiſt 
them that I ſhail efteem it an indulgence, if they 
will permit me to dine in the ſummer houſe to day, 

[ Exit, 
„ 

Excellent! the very thing I could have wiſh'l- 

J ſhall only have to acquaint the eld folks wha a de. 


lightful opportunity it will be to examine every hole 


and corner of your chamber, and then they'll readily 


indulge you in your wiſhes Miſs I'll warrant you 
Kell, 


CLARISSA. 


Scene, a Room in Bcltord's Houſe, 


LovELACE and BELFORD. 


LOVELACE. 
You ſhall hear, if my exulting ſpirits will allow 
me to explain myſelf—I am paſhonately in love 


with Clariſſa Harlowe, the faireſt, lovelieſt, moſt. 


accompliſh'd of her ſex—her brother poſſeſſing great 
influence over his father, and Keeping in remem- 
brance ſome pranks I play'd him when at College, 
vented his malice on me, by introducing into the 
family, as my rival, one Solmes; an object rich 
indeed, but from his narrowneſs of mind and gro- 
veling diſpoſition, would create the moſt uncon- 
querable averſion in a mind infinitely leſs delicate 
and refin'd than that of my incomparable fair one 
—Theſe deteſted nuptials infiſted on with a tyranny 


which has few examples, have at length render'd 


the dear girl deſperate ; and by having dexterouſly 


manag'd a correſpondence I commenc'd with her 


by defire of her family for other purpoſes—by having 
a ſervant in the houſe devoted to my intereſt—and 
by a train of lucky events too numerous for me 
to relate, but principally I believe, by threatening 
that her brother ſhould feel the effects of my ſe- 
vereſt vengeance in caſe of her non-corapliance to 
my entreaties, I have at length prevail'd over this 


lovelieſt of women to grant me a clandeſtine meet- 


ing at her father's garden door leading to the com- 


D 4 mon 
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mon—the time is at hand—the dear creature mean: 
nothing more than an interview, but J have my car. 
riage and every thing prepar'd for an elopement; 
having previouſly been careful to inſtruct the ſervant 
in my intereſt how he is to act If I ſucceed, and! 
truſt to Dame Fortune and my own impudence that 
I ſhall ; then may I juſtly plume myſelf in having 
gain'd a conqueſt infinitely ſuperior in point of in. 
tricacy and difficulty to the proweſs of all ancient 
and modern heroes—thus at one and the ſame time, 
I attain to the ſummit of my wiſhes, and accom. 
pliſh a-glorious revenge over the moſt ſpiteful and 
malicious of my foes—the time 1s ſhort—adicu— 

| 1 


B E L FO R D. 

Stay, my friend one moment; nay poſitively you 
ſhall not go before you hear me—do for heaven's 
ſake, my dear Lov elace, reficct before you take this 
raſh ſtep, into what depths of miſery, you will 
plunge an innocent family, if you ſhould ſucceed 
in your attempt; for ſurely the reſentment of one 
of the family whom you deſpiſe, will not warrant 
your taking ſuch very unjuſtifiable meaſures— 
Indeed, were I not morally certain, from the known 
prudence of Miſs Harlowe, that your wild projet 
will miſcarry —1 ſhould think it my duty, as an 
honeſt man to appriſe the unhappy rung Lady of 
your deſigns, 
LOVELACT, 
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LOVEL ACE. 

Your life ſhould pay the forfeit of your indiſcre- 
tion and treachery, in betraying the ſecrets of your 
friend; eſpecially on a point in which I cannot 
ſuffer the moſt diſtant interference.— | 


B E L F OR D. 

You know, Lovelace, that I dare offend even 
you, when I think you wrong, and that I am nat to 
be intimidated into forbearance; but I perſuade my- 
ſelf that on cool reflection you will think of more 
honourable means of gaining the affections of this 
accompliſhed woman for believe me Lovelace, in 
proportion to the ſtrength of your attachment to 
her, ſo will your too late repentance wound you to 
the ſoul, ſhould you but attempt to injure ſo much 
virtue and innocence — 


LOV EL AC EK. 

My good friend, your too frequent ſeruples of 
conſcience, I fear, will in the end, prove the bane 
of our friendſhip—I ſee you are no longer to be 
truſted in affairs of gallantry, while they are pending, 
when, therefore, I have my charmer in my poſſeſ- 
ſion, you ſhall be made acquainted with farther par- 
ticulars, till then, alien [ Exit. 


B E I. F O R D. 
There he goes on the wing of pleaſure, if it can 
be accounted any, to gratify an n appetite, which when 
indulg'd 
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indulg'd unlawfully and intemperately, 1s ſurely the 
moſt brutal in our nature—what ſatisſaction Long. 
lace can you reap from reflexions on a life devoted 
to ſenſuality ? is it a matter of joy and triumph tha; 
you have ſeduc'd women, who but for your cur; 
arts might have fill'd their ſeveral ſtations with 
credit and honour? reduc'd them to infamy, 0 
death ?—what is become of your ſeveral companions 
in debauchery ? Tomlinſon, Belton, Mowbray, and 
Tourville; the firſt having in a few years ſquander. 
ed away a princely fartune, and deeply involved 
himſelf in debt, miſerably ended his days in a priſon, 
the ſecond died of a broken conſtitution—and the 
two latter yet attend Lovelace their general in ini- 
quity, and are in a fair way of being kill'd in duels 


which they provoke, or of falling a ſacrifice to the 


violated laws of their country—the fatal conſequence 
of having ſupplied their extravagant wants by ſecret 
fraud, or open violence Lovelace your turn is next 
—what pity it is, that a man of noble birth, of 
approved courage, and of a moſt generous and ex- 
alted mind ſhould ſuffer himſelf to be the ſport of 
a moſt odious paſſion, which dims the luſtre of his 
virtues and covers him with guilt.— | 


Scene a Summer Houſe in Harlowe's Garden—Claritſa 
at Dinner, Betty Barnes attending. 
CLARISSA. 


Betty, ſtep into the houſe, here is the key of my 
book-cale, 
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book caſe, open it; bring me from thence, the 
firſt book on the fourth ſhelf towards the left hand, 
ſhould I not be here on your return, you will find 
me walking on that fide of the garden—which is 
neareſt the orchard. [ Exit Betty. 


CLARISS A. 

I have order'd Betty to look for me at the re- 
moteſt part of the garden, that if unexpectedly de- 
tain'd a little, I may have leifure to return—the 
time for this dreaded interview is at length arriv'd ! 
—merciful Being! I commit myſeli into thy pro— 
tection !—now Clarifla, aſſume that courage which 


oughr on all trying occaſions to accompany a vir- 
tuous mind.— [ Exit. 


Scene, a Common—on one fide the flage Harlowe's 
Garden Door, 


Enter LOVELAC x. 

Now Fortune, crown all thy paſt favours to thy 
worſhipper with the poſſeſſion of this matchleſs 
beauty, and then renounce me if thou wilt for ever. 
Heavens! can it be true, or do I dream that my 
Clariffa, whom of late, I ſhould have thought 
myſelf but too happy to have approach'd on the 
moſt honourable terms, ſhould at length be re— 
duced unconditionally, to agree to a clandeſtine 
mecting with her lover—that lover a Lovelace— 
that even her very brother, my bittereſt enemy 
ſhould prove my principal agent in bringing about 

Ho, | this 
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this wonderful event—fool, had he accepted ny; 
offer when I laſt met him, ſhe ſhould have becn 
honourably mine, although this meeting had her; 
then agreed upon — O Fortune - Fortune — hat 
means canſt thou not employ to ſecond thy fe- 
vourite's plans—( goes to the d:or and liſtens.) —all 
ftill—what can this mean—ſurely my charmer can. 
not think of trifling thus with a paſſion that know; 
no bounds ( gees again to the door and liftens.)— 
not yet—hark—O yes—yes—here the dear angel 
comes, by all my hopes of love, — 


Enter Clariſſa apparently alarm'd, and trembling with 


apprehenſion. 


I. O VE LAC E. 

[Claſping ber hand and falling on bis Untes 

Thanks, thou deareſt beloved of my heart for this 

ſweet condeſcenſion ; the faithful ſervices of my 

whole life will be too ſmallto recompence ſuch tran, 
cendent goodneſs, — 


CLARISSA.- 
Unhand me Sir—is this addreſs on the inſtant of 


my appearance calculated to op me with con. 
fidence in your honour ?— 


LOVELACE. 
Pardon me, my lovely ſufferer, if the effuſions 


of a heart that bleeds for your diſtreſs, and is eager 
| [0 
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to teleaſe y6u from your oppreſſors ſhould have 
tranſported me to tranſgreſs thoſe rigid bounds of 
decorum, to which, your too lively apprehenſions 
of my conduct limit me but permit me with all 
ſubmiſſion, to aſk you, if you will ever conſent to be 
the wife of the deteſtable Solmes ? 


C LARIS SA. 


LOVE LACE. 

But how can you, my dear Clariſſa, reſiſt the 
preſſing importunities of the whole family who are 
combin'd againſt you, and will force you to give 
your hand to the moſt deſpicable man on earth, 
and thereby ſeal your unhappineſs for life, if mea- 
ſures are not immediately adopted to counteract their 
plots, | 


CLARISSA. 
Chearfully would I adopt any meaſure that is 


honourable, and confiſtent with the duty I owe my 
| Parents. 


LOVE LAC x. 

Permit me to aſſure you my angel that you 
argue from erroneous principles for there is cer- 
tainly a duty which parents owe their offspring, 
ind if that duty is diſregarded, it cancels the latter 
from paying that ſubmiſſion to their will which 
| Nherwiſe would be requiſite your father by having 

| us'd 
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us'd his endeavours to force you to marry a man 
towards whom you bear a rooted averſion, has there. 
by broke thoſe ties of duty you would otherwise 


have been bound to pay him—you are now there. 


fore by all laws human and divine, at full liberty ta 
follow thoſe meaſures beſt calculated to free you 
from his tyranny—your caſe is deſperate, and re. 
quires a deſperate remedy.— 


 CLARISSA. 
To what does all this tend. 


LOVEL ACE. 

Why to urge you to accept that relief which for- 
tune now offers you, in the perſon of a lover who 
adores you beyond the power of language to del. 
eribe—behold me ready to protect you from the in- 


ſults of your family, and to convey you to a place 


of ſafety and protection. 
| CLARISSA. 

Alas! to what dreadful ftraits am I reduc'd 
but no Lovelace, although I am half a convert to 
your doctrine, I can never conſent to deſert my 


father's houſe, and throw myſelf entirely under 
your protection —what would the world conclude, 


however honourable your intentions might be — 
but why am I thus ſuffering the time to clapſc 
which is fo precious—T muſt retire ere it be too 
Iate—adiou—- ava UE 
| LOVELACET: 


CLARISSA. 


LOVE LACE. 
# Holds her hands.) Yet ſtay deareſt Madam, or I 


will certainly follow you into the houſe be the con- 
ſequence what it will, — | 
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CLARISSA. 

Alas! your haſty temper terrifies me—my ſole 
defign in affording you this meeting was, if poſſible, 
to prevent miſchief ariſing between you and my 
brother; of which there is now no leiſure for us to 
peak then why not ſuffer me to make my retreat 
in time—alas! what ſhall I do? oh! my forboding 
heart! 


LOVELTACKE | 

Do? why fly from a houſe that perſecutes you 
beyond example (araws ber from the Door.) I have 
my carriage ready at hand, and you ſhall be con- 
rey'd to my couſins, the Miſs Montagues, to my 
aunts, or whereever elſe you pleaſe.— 
CLARISS A, 

[Struggles.} Monſter of iniquity! unhand me 
dir | charge you——baſe man. — 


[4 confu uſed noiſe from within—tbe cs Haw 

ſuddenly fbut—Clarifla ſcreams, and wiſhes to return 
back, but under her extreme terror and apprebenſion, 
is eaſily carried eff by Lovelace.] 


LOVEL ACE, 
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LOVELACE. 


You ſee my angel *tis too late now to retreat—h; 
all that's ſacred !— 


CLARISSA. 
Oh mercy ! mercy ! gracious heaven 


{Lovelace carries her off.) 


[ Enter Josten from the Garden Door—as ſoon 1; be 
finds that they are got to à convenient diſtance, l. 
opens the Door again cautiouſly, and armed with a cu 
—lifts up bis hands, and makes other geſtures af 
ſurpriſe, pretends to purſue them in great haſic— 
but ſtops ſhort, and after muſing ſome time.) 


JOSEPH. 

Excellently well perform'd Maſter Joſeph—the 
door was clapped too in the nick of time, —but! 
wont go too faſt though, for fear of being found 
out.— £4 | I Ei. 


[ Lovelace and Clariſſa paſs quick over the farther 
end of the Stage, her countenance expreſſive of Ile 
utmoſt conſternation. 


[ Re-enter Joſeph, looking after them. 


JOSEPH. 
There they go and joy go with em—now what 
follows- why Maſter Lovelace will marry my young 
Miſtreſs; 
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Miſtreſs; ſhe'll thank me for my ſarvice, after all's 
| over—l ſhall get a mortal ſum of money—marry 
my ſweet wench Betty Barnes, and live eaſy all the 
reſt of my days—but it ſo be as how Maſter Love- 
lace after all, ſhould leave my young Miſtreſs in the 
| lurch—I didn't think of that faith—ſhant I bring 
| an auld houſe over my ſhoulders and mayhap be 
| hang'd for a traytor ?—Lord —Lord—what have I 
done? but what ſignifies talking of theſe things 
now, it only ſarves to plague a body—I ſhould 
have thought *ant afore, ſo that I have nothing 
now to do but make the beſt of a bad market,— 


[Enter Betty Barnes from the Garden Door] | 


B E T TY. 
Where s my young Miſtreſs ?— 


Jos EA k. 
There, as far as you can ſee.— 


BR TTY; 
Lord bleſs me ſo ſhe is—why how came that. 
| about, and the door open and you here? if you 
| dont tell me, I'll go this moment to the family, 
| who are all alarm'd at my young Miſtreſs's eſcape, 
| and have you taken UP for abetting it.— 


Los EP 3 

Why where are your eyes dont you ſee me 
amd with a cudgel, and almoſt out of breath with 
E. following 


: 
* 
U 


— —¾—-.ꝝ-—— . 
— 


— — 


2 —— —— Ax 


At —— PACE 


& CLARISSA: 


following the heels of the runaway Lady, and i; 
this the thanks that [ get for my honeſty ?— 


LETT; 

Very true good Joſeph, I well know thou art an 
honeſt knave, but Lord bleſs me I was fo fluriicd 
that I hardly know what I ſaid—but what was i: 
good Joſeph—tell me how you firſt ſaw 'em and hoy, 


JOSE P H. 

Ah ! thou art a fly coaxing wench—well then lets 

have a buſs [ ki/es her] now i'll go to my niuſter, 

and if you'll follow me, you may ſtand a chance tg 
hear all that I know about it.— 
DTT TY 

Impertinence !— [ Excurt. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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7 T nl. 


eCENE, a Cavern—Banditti diſcovered at table over 


their wine, 
FIX. 


A Truce now to your merriment my worthy 
affociates, while I recount to you a piece of intelli- 
gence which if properly avail'd of, will richly re— 
ward us; I am well aſſur'd that a Nobleman and 
his family will ſhortly paſs thro' the ſkirts of the 
foreſt, having with him money and bills to a con- 
ſiderable amount to ſupply the exigences of a 
ſummer refidence on his Eſtate, and conſequently 
has taken care to be well attended, — 


FIRST ROBBER. 
| Of what number does his retinue conſiſt, and how 
are they arm'd ? | 


CAPTALN;. 
I have been careful to obtain full information 
on thoſe points, it being highly eſſential in order 
to inſure ſucceſs to our enterprize ; the retinue 
conſiſts of ſeven horſemen; three of whom form 
the advanced guard; one on each fide, protect the 
carriage, and two more bring up the-rcar, all arm'd 
| ith ſwords and piſtols—there are alſo two poſtil- 


E 2 lions, 
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_ Piſtols, —— But to contend againſt ſo formidable 


if you ſeem well diſpos'd for the exploit, I ill 
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lions, a coachman and two footmen provided with 
a force, I have already thought on a plan, which 


now impart to you. 


FIRST ROBBER. 
I'll anſwer for our whole company—we are all 
familiar with danger, and are ready to face it 
where-ever our gallant Captain leads.— 


CAP TI AI N; 
Thanks tomy good friends—thus then haveT drayn 


the outline; we will digeſt matters as we proceed 
on our way—1 will head five of our band, to attack 
the force in front, which I confider to be the quarter 
from whence we may expect the ſtouteſt reſiſtance 
Abe it your care | /o firſt Robber | to diſpoſe of cight 
more of our corps, ſo as at once to attack the 
remaining guard, and diſpoſſeſs the Nobleman of his 
treaſure, — | 


I 
FIRST ROD DER 
I will be careful to obey your orders in the bel! 
manner that circumſtances will admit, but what J 


{ſhall we do with the nobleman and his family: — 


955 CATS MAE | 

That will greatly depend on the event of- this 
exploit an obſtinate ſtand may require their lives 
upon the ſpot, but in caſe of little or no reſiſtance, 


and we ſhould have it in our power to take poſſel. 
: {50 
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fon of the treaſure without any apprehenſion of 
immediate purſuit, we will leave them on the road; 
ſhould the contrary be the caſe, we muſt then be 
under the neceſhty of conveying them with us into 
this cave, where they muſt be inſtantly put to death. 
Wet me once more aſk you, are you all agreed on 
this exploit? 

1 LH Is 

We ſ are.— 

CAPTAIN, 

We ſhall not be all engag'd in this ſingle enter- 
prize; other adventures may occur, and ſuch of 
you whoſe aſſiſtance I may not at preſent want, 
will make your excurſions where ever you think 


time we were on the road, therefore my hearts of 


here's the toaſt—may ſucceſs crown our exploits to 
night with three cheers. 


NL. > 
May ſucceſs crown our exploits this night— 
Huzza !—Huzza !—Huzza ! | [ Excunt, 


4 Rural Scene. 


Enter Cor. MoRDEN. 


COL. MORDEN. 
And now, after many a weary march, and a 


E 3 variety 


you are likely to meet with moſt ſucceſs—'tis now. 


ſteel, fill your glafles—a bumper my boys, and 
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variety of dangers encounter'd on a foreign ſhore, ! 
am at length arrived at the wiſh'd for goal. Hzjj 
bleſs'd land of freedom! how my heart expand, 
in this its native ſoil! render'd infinitely more 
dear to me from a comparative view of what I har: 
been a witneſs to in Foreign Climes—now, I hope, 
that all my cares are at an end, having accumulated 
a fortune ſufficient to live at caſe for the reſidue 
of my life, and therefore my beloved Clarifſi's 
happineſs will henceforth be my chief concern: 
I have not ſeen her fince ſhe was a child; all ac. 
counts declare her to be a prodigy of perfection, 
and the letters I have had the pleaſure of recciving 
from her, fully convince me that report has not 
exaggerated the fact—I faw, or elle my partial 
fondneſs for her, made me imagine that I ſaw, a 
ſomething which prognoſticated that fhe would 
prove a moſt accompliſh'd woman—a bleſſing to her 
family—-an ornament to ſociety, and a mo? hu- 
mane, compaſhonate and generous friend to the 
diſtreſſed - ſo truely, by every account I cn ln 
has ſhe verified my prophecy, that my glad bes. 
can ſcarce contain the joy it feels in the refteciivn 
onder is the wel!-known building, Harlowe-kouie, 
thither let me haſte my ſteps to fold my dear CK 
riſſa in my arms, and give my good old bro: 
and ſiſter joy of ſuch a treaſure.— 


4 
. 
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Scene, Hall at Harlowe-Houſe. 


ANTHONY and BTT. 


ANTHONY. 

Lord ! Lord—what a wicked world is this we 
five in—could any body in his conſcience now, 
have thought that my ſanctified niece Clary, would 
have run away with that bloody-minded villain, 
that damn'd rake Lovelace—and Bella and James 
too, why what the Devil's become of thcm—2zounds 
I ſhall be out of my wits I think preſently—was 
ever ſuch a diſtracted family in this world !—I ſhall 


go mad—T ſhall certainly go mad—where did you 
leave my brother and ſiſter ? 


r . 

They are in their chamber, bewailing their loſs, 
they gave orders Sir, to admit nobody but you, and 
defir'd I would aſk you if you had met with 
Miſs Bella and my young maſter, 


ANTHON Y. 
No !—No! [ Shaking bis head. 


T. 

They left word with me that they would ks a 
turn and come back preſently—they have not been 
gone Jong 'tis true, but their father is highly of- 
fended with them for having left the houte even for 
$ moment in this their diſtreſs, — 


E 4 ANTHONY, 
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Very true—very true—alack, alack ! that ever 1 
ſhould have ſeen ſuch a day as this ! I thought how 
'twould turn out—T was afraid of ſome. ſuch matte; 
all along—did'nt I child, ſay to my nephew, again 
and again, that he was wrong, too violent, too ho: 
by half—that the dear girl would break her heart— 
and did'nt the ſtrippling laugh in my face for ſay. 
iug ſo?—young men, young men—they will be 
headſtrong in ſpite of fate Is it not a ſhame no, 
that my age and experience was not attended to, and 
that the young dog ſhould manage us all—but ng, 
I'm an old bachelor and dont underſtand what be. 
longs to a family—ah! fools, fools !—had they 
but attended to my advice—zounds, by the Lord 
I will, I will have my own way in future, by all that's 
good - I' be damn'd if I dont. — 


. 
Will you be pleas'd Sir to ſtep in to my Maſter 
and Miſtreſs ?— 


&A NN TE ONT. 

Ave aye child—tell'm, I'm coming - Betty ging, 

a knocking beard. go to the door fiiſt, and ſee whos 

there, — 

Exit Betty 10 the Dior. 

[Anthony walks about agitated, ſhaking bis Lead.) 
Enter 
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Enter Col. Morden. 


CUL MURDES N 
My dear couſin Anthony, I am rejoic'd to ſee you 
how fare the family? your looks betray grief.— 


ANTHONY: 

Believe me, my gallant friend, my joy to ſee you 
again after ſo long an abſence, almoſt makes me 
forget the diſtracted ſtate of this once happy fa- 
mily.— | 


COT” ne. 
You alarm me, I hope all are well.— 


ANTHONY. 
Yes, damn it, we are all well enough if that 
was all.— 


COL. MORD TEN. 


For God ſake Sir, do not trifle thus with my 
ſeclings—T am 


403 a0N:F. 
Trifle with your feclings do you call it, to be 


loath to tell you what has almoſt broke my heart 


but—zounds you muſt heor it at laſt, and I may as 


well tell you of it as another—why then—have 


you all your faculties about you? do you liſten ?— 


GOL. MORD EN. 
Jam all attention. 


ANT H ON x. 


ANTHONY. 
Why then, that ſweet divine creature Clariſſa, 


as we all till now thought her to be, 1s juſt run of 
with a damn'd rake.— 


col. MORDEN. 
Some infernal villain has traduc'd her ſpotleſs 
fame, 


ANTHONY. 
[ Shaking his head. ] No.— 


COL MORD EN. 
Then Heaven has done its worſt! I have but to 
lay down my head and die !—oh ! Sir! have you 
ſtrong proof of what you ſay ?— 


AN*T-H ON TY. 

Proof poſitive! ſo far proof, that the Gardener 
had well nigh overtaken the damn'd raviſher, and 
told us time enough to ſce the villain at a diſtance 
with his prize.— 


COL MOR DEN. 
Gracious Heaven! why did not you overtake. 
him, 


ANTHONY. 
Damn him—he was too well arm'd for that. 


COL. MORD E N. 
His name? — 


ANT H ON. 
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N NON Tr.. 
Lovelace — the moſt valliant, impudent, bloody- 
minded fellow I think my eyes ever beheld, 

| EO, MODS I 

Where lives he? 


ANTHONY: 
dont know rightly where, but I take it he lives 
ſomewhere about the Court end of the 'Town—he is 


well known however, and may be heard of there— 


beſides, I ſhould think he might eaſily be trac'd, but 


who dare purſue ſuch a deſperado, unleſs back'd by 
an army of followers, 


COL. MORDE N. 
That will I.— 


ANTHONY, 

Take care my friend, take care I charge you = 
ne's a damn'd hot fellow, I would'at go within a 
yard of his rapier for the world—but you are a 
Colonel, and it muſt be confeſs'd that you gentle- 
men of the ſword may perform wonders, for in my 
conſcience TI think there is thunder in the very 


ſound of ſoldier— for my part I have not drawn 


my ſword for ſuch a length of time that it has al- 
moſt eat up the ſcabbard with ruſt—I never choſe 


to draw it but once, and that was to keep a barking 


| JT . 
dog at bay that I was afraid would fiy at me.— 


G:Q. Js 


o 


- IT >. 
4 ö — - az . N a 


3 


— 
8 5 -»'* — 
o 
— _— 
—— — ABI A. ern On 
3 a = 


* = 
* 
o letter ot —— I A — 
„ * 


— — tance etna a Den 


MH 
4 F * 
1 


— 


pay my reſpects to the afflicted parents of this un- 
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COL. MOR DEN. 

[Turns abcut and walks violentiiy agitated.) 0 
death! diſtraCtion ! ſo heavy a ditappointment, and 
ſo ſudden, has almoſt bereft me of my facultics.— 
but hold—I muſt ſtem this torrent of grief that 
weighs me down to the earth, that I may be 
enabled to revenge upon the head of the infamou; 
raviſher, this daring inſult on the honour of our 
family—You'll excuſe me my dear Sir, while | goto 


happy girl. 
N T MH 0 NY. 
O by all means—but pray take me along with 
you, for I was juſt going to them when you came 
in.— 


Scene, the Robbers Cavern. 
[ Lamp hung up, the dim light of which, jull 
\ ſerves to exhibit the horror of the place — Clariffi 


and Lovelace diſcovered bound. —Clarifla in 4 
ſtupor of grief, her eyes fed on the ground. 


.. G VRT AUR 5 
Moſt injur'd fair! could you be made ſenſible of 
the keen anguiſh which rends my very ſoul for this 
worſt of evils that awaits you, of which my raſh 
love has been the unhappy cauſe, your generolity 


of ſoul would ſurely pity and forgive me—did | 
not 
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not uſe my utmoſt efforts to ſhield you from this 
vile diſhonour—numbers only could prevail—my 
life I valued not—too happy had I been flain, could 
that event have ſav'd you from the hard uſage of 
this moſt ſavage crew—my ſhare of wretchedneſs 
ſits light upon me; I could bear any thing except 
this moſt piercing one, of ſeeing all my ſoul holds 
dear on earth a prey to Juſt and cruclty—my ſoul 
ſhudders at the thought—oh theſe vile bonds! 
[Struggles to get looſe.] they are too ſtrong for me— 
alas! moſt lovely and moſt injur'd fair! would you 
but deign to caſt an eye of pity and compaſſion 
on the wretch who has undone you ? oh ſpeak ! nor 
torture me with ſilence, more diſtreſſing to me than 


all the torments theſe ſavage plunderers can in- 
flick, — 


S ARI A; 
[ Recovers, fetching a deep fieh.| Almighty power! 
in whoſe dread hands the fate of mortals is ſuſ- 
pended, deign to enlighten my benighted ſoul, a 
prey to every dark ſurmiſe I feel, or think I 
feel recovered ſenſe, which tells my ercing mind 
that weak-ſighted mortals muſt not dare to call in 
_ queſtion, the awful juſtice of Heaven !—thy will be 
done, Power ſupreme ! and oh ! in mercy, grant thy 
celeſtial aid, in this great hour of trial !— 


LOVELACE. 
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LOVELACE. 

T have long moſt earneſtly beſought you, oh 
angelic excellence Ito forgive the wretch before 
you who has unhappily been the cauſe of you; 
being plung'd into this gulph of miſery : 1 dreaded | 
leaſt a ſenſe of it had depriv'd you of the faculty 
of ſpeech—for a while, you ſeem'd a very ſtatue of 
deſpair, but happily I once more hear my charmer's 
voice, let it but pronounce my pardon, which [ 
moſt humbly and carneſtly implore; and then, were 
it not for your ſorrows which rend my very ſoul, 
J would meet my doom what e'cr it be, without à 
| CLARISSA. 

Alas! what&er I have of pity, I do moſt freely 
beſtow it upon you, and it would indeed be unjuſt, 
were I to accuſe you of my confinement in.this 
dreadful cavern—as for the reſt, your own con- 
ſcience will be a ſufficient tormentor, and I will not 
now add to the horrors you muſt feel for the 1n/u- 


Ties you have done me—for my own part, I trull 


1 have that tranquillity of ſoul, arifing from con- 
ſcious innocence and chriſtian fortitude, which wil! 
yield me comfort, even in ſcenes more cloſel) 


allied to death than this,— 


Matchleſs excellence! every word you utter fills 
me with admiration—ſhame and remorſe—hithcrto 


o 1 1 
Fs % 5+ 
Indeed 
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:ndecd, I bave been little of the chriſtian, except in 
name, but ſuch admonitions from ſo lovely an in- 
ſtructor, would ſoon make me a ſincere convert — 
but who comes here ?—Ha!— 


Enter one of the Robbers. 


nn. 
My orders from our Captain are, to put you both 
inſtantly to death, to prevent all diſcovery, as you 


after whom a ſtrict ſcarch will be made and from 
the ſame motives, your apparel is to be deſtroyed 
and your remains privately interred, in the deepeſt 
receſs of the neighbouring wood, where no human 
footſteps but thoſe of our band ever trod-—are you 


tence? 


LOVE LACE. 

I am prepar'd—but if you wiſh to eſcape the 
infernal torments of the damned, touch not the life 

of that ſweet angel { Robber ales bis bead} what! 
will not my death fatisfy your cruelty, but you 
muſt imbrue your hands in woman's blood? if ever 
ſoft humanity found admiſſion into your heart, 
ſpare! o ſpare ! that ſweeteſt flower of innocence ! 
and take me a ready victim to your barbatous po- 
licy.. WD 


GCLARISS 4 


are judged to be perſons of diſtinguiſhed rank, 


prepar'd to ſubmit with fortitude, to this fatal ſen- 


hi 
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CLARISS A. 
Hear him not, he's mad; or. he would not thi; 
run headlong into dread eternity—I am prepac 
to die, but he muſt live to make atonement for hi; 
crimes, or you'll add his guilt to your own, and 
tenfold vengeance will await you.— 


R,O-B B E X. 

I cannot but admire you both, and periſh the 
wretch that would attempt your lives—{ To Loye- 
lace | look ſteadfaſtly on my features, and then tel! 
me, if you cannot trace ſome knowledge of me !— 


LOVE LACE. 
Is it poſſible! do I dream! can it be Towerville, 


that I ſee before me 


TOWERY TILE ES: 

The very ſame—at a more convenient time [ wil 
relate to you how I came here, ſuffice it now, that 
ſet you and that fair ſufferer free, but it muſt be on 
two conditions, 


\ 


LOVELACE. 
What are they ?— 


3.0 W E R VI L L E. 

That you permit me to tie a bandage over you 
eyes, to remain on, while I conduct you out of 
this cavern, nor take it off till I think proper; and 
that you never queſtion me about my comrades.— 


LOV-EL ACE. 


T2 
. 
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LOVEL ACE 
{ muſt neceſſarily agree to whatever you preſcribe, 
though as you muſt allow their impeachment to be 
of the higheſt neceſſity to the eſtabliſhment of the 
peace of fociety, and you will be out of the power 


of their revenge -I could have wiſh'd you had not 
been ſo much their friend.— 


TOURVIELELE. 

It is from a principle of gratitude -I muſt con- 
feſs they ſhould be ſeiz'd, but not through me; 
gratitude is a virtue we robbers profeſs in common 
with more honeſt men; nay, I know not whether 
we do not excell them in that particular —Many 
have deſerted our abode, but not one has yet been 


found villain enough to have diſcovercd it, nor will 
I be the firſt to betray them. 


1. o VE L Ac E. 


[ muſt confeſs there is ſomething I applaud in 
your reſolution, and therefore I the more readily ac- 


cede to your conditions, but let me urge you to be 
quick to releaſe us leſt your comrades return, 


TOURVILLE. 


Never fear—my comrades having now full confi- 
| dence in my fidelity, have left me here alone; but 
et it is not amiſs to haſten our departure, 


CLARI 8 S A. 
4 beſeech you, generous Sir, ere you releaſe us 
5 to 


” 
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to inform me, if there are any other unhappy wretches 
impriſon'd like ourſelves, in this cave of horror.— 


TO URNVIT LE. 
There are two more, and if, fair lady, it be your 
pleaſure, they ſhall likewiſe, on the ſame conditions, 
partake your freedom. — 


ECLARISS A. 
I humbly thank you for this generous goodneſs— 
haſte then, kind Sir, and may Heaven reward you 
for your zeal in the cauſe of humanity.— 


TOUR Y TL L ©. 

I go to tic bandages over the eyes of the ſtrangers, 
and will preſently return here to do you the ſame 
office — that perform'd, I will releaſe you all, and 
when free, 1 ſhall wiſh no other fate, than to follow 
as before, the fortunes of my generous patron [ove- 


lace. 


[ Exit Tourville, the ſcene cleſes.] 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 


CELAKTSS A 


ACT . 


SCENE, a Mond. 


| Enter Tourville, leading Lovelace by the band, 


who has Hold of Clarifla, ſhe of the unknown 
Lady, and the latter of the unknown Gentleman, 
all with bandages over their eyes.) 


TOURVYVIL UL E. 


N O W that I apprehend no diſcovery of the 
place, and that you have all ſolemnly ſworn not 
to betray me, nor my comrades, I will take the 
| bandages. from your eyes. (Takes the bandages off, 
| when the two ſtrangers are diſcovered to be Young 
| Harlowe and Arabella—all /arpriſed—Clarifla fhrieks. 


ARABE LE A 
w ell may you be alarm'd at the light of us, 
thus Providentially witneſſes of your diſhonourable 


connections with that vile deceiver, who now it ſeems, 
become your protector.— 


CL .ARIS'S A. 


However appearances may be againſt me, I am 
dy boldly to ſtand forth and vindicate my in- 
F 2 


nocence 
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nocence—indiſcreet I own I have been, and mob 
ſeverely do I ſuffer for it, 


Y. HARLOW E. 
You do wrong Bella, to chide; the girl has 
rendered herſelf too cheap for our notice, or te. 
venge.— 


LOVE LACE. 

Are theſe the thanks beſtow'd on that fair excel 
lence, for having been the means of freeing you from 
bondage and from death ?—for know, to your etcr- 
nal confuſion, that it is to her earneſt ſupplicaticn 
alone, that you are indebted for freedom and lite. 


Y. H AR L O WME. 

It may be ſo, but ſhe knew us not, or ſhe 
would have much rejoic'd in our deſtruction, it i: 
only therefore to her ignorance of who we were, thu! 
we owe our releaſe from bondage. — — 


LOVE LACE. 

Malicious, develiſh infinuation my friend, . 
Tourville, theſe infernal plagues whom you hav: 
releas'd, are brother and fiſter to the fair petitionc 
for their freedom, you have an inſtance now beforc 
you of their baſe ingratitude; ſuffice it farther to 
inform you, that they are the ole cauſe of cv); 
diſtreſs which has befallen this lovely creature ard 
myſelf. | 


TOURVILLE 
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TOURVILLE. 
Such baſe ingratitude merits inſtant death—let 
as diſpatch them on the ſpot with as little mercy as 
they feel for others.— 


| F 
Not ſo—ſo lately free ourſelves, let us not ſtain 
our hands with blood !— 


LU VURYIECL E 


Suppoſe then, that we bind them, and I will 
aſterwards return back with them into the cavern, 


and there leaye them as we found them, to their 
fate, 


LOVELACE. 
There's juſtice in that thought, but have we 
time? 
Ohne 
Ample time — I'll inſtantly about it. 


Lovelace and Tourville bind Young Harlowe, 


be reſiſts. 


Y. HARLOW E, 
| Of, off, hellhounds! damnation !—let me go I 
y —off—by Heavens I'II oh! (firuggles) I am 
| Nanacled indeed! they are too much for me—_ 
F 3 _ damnation! 


damnation II could pluck out my accurs'd tongue 
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—damn'd, damn'd indiſcretion !— 


ARAB EL L A. 

O for pity's ſake ſpare him and me, and we i! 
promiſe faithfully to keep your counſel and nevg, 
never more moleſt you—indeed, indeed we will— 
oh! fiſter ! can you ſee us thus—intercede for 1 
or we are loſt—{She is ae feiz'd and bound 
ſereams. |—oh let me befcech you in mercy, on my 
knces—oh in mercy forbear—oh ſiſter, Giicr, ſue 
for us—let me urge you. by all that's moſt dear to 
you, forſake us not in this dire extremity—and 
that will trucly ſhew you wiſh us well. 


CL A-R-1-S-S: As 

Oh fiſter ! believe me, I had not long been x 
ſilent ſpectator of this horrid ſcene, before my 
heart was ſo choak'd with grief, that it bereav'd me 


of the power of ſpeech and motion—barbarians bod! 


would you inhuman, deprive my brother and my 
ſiſter of their liberty and life? (Ct Lovelace) is 


this the way you pay your court to the unnappy | 
object of your love ?—it is not you but me they 
have injur'd, and if I forgive them, what right have] 
you to puniſh 2 
LOO 40s; f 
( 


What dignity of ſentiment! how generouſly £0 


you uniformly act tow ards theſe ungrateful monſters, 
| | 
and 
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and towards every one but myſelf, who fingly, m 
Joom'd to bear the whole weight of your averfion 
but be aſſur'd Madam, that while you thus act 
the tyrant with me, I can do no leſs than follow 
your example, — 


CLARISS A. 


Oh for pity's ſake! have ſome compaſſion on 
their ſufferings, and if you really have that affection 
for me you profeſs, you cannot ſurely turn fo deaf 
an car to my moſt earneſt entreaties to preſerve 
the lives of thoſe ſo very near to me in blood— 
oh ! do but ſpare them, and I will ever prove moſt 
grateful, 


„ 
Would you but conſent to make a return 


to my love, unworthy as they are, they ſhall be 
free. 


| CLARISS A: 
As far as honour will permit, I will do my 
belt, | 


LOVEL ACE: 


You muſt not murmur then to go where I ſhall 


zppoint to be your reſidence, and truſt to Ba honour 
for the iſſue.— 


CLAKISS A; 


| 
i 
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CLARISSA. 
Hard fate! the terms are very hard indeed ! | 
cannot—dare not truſt you— 


LOVEL ACE. 
Then they muſt remain.— 


CLARISS A. 


Oh ſtay—cruel man to what extremities do you, 
not drive me !—yet give me time to think—my 
ſenſes are bewilder'd with doubt, perplexity and 
terror—oh releaſe them ſubmit, and rely on 
merciful Providence, and your honour for the event, 


L'0OVELACHE 

[Releaſes them ] Enough !—you are now free— 
once more, you owe your lives to the earneſt cn. 
treaties of your fiſter—ſay not a word in reply, un- 
grateful monſters to ſuch wonderous excellence ; but 
haſte away ere I repent, and remember the folemn 
oaths by which you are bound, | 


[ Exeunt Young Harlowe and Arabella one way, 614 
the reſt another, ] 


Scene, Harlowe's Garden. 
[Betty Barnes paſſes &, Joſeph follows and calls ber. 


JOSEPH, 
Mrs. Betty, Mrs. Betty. 


ET TI. 
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r. 
What does the fellow bawl ſo after me for? 


JOSEPH. 
You know I've always had a ſneaking kindneſs for 
you—What do'ſt ſay to a nooſe now? 


. 
What! a nooſe to a halter for your neck? 


JOSEPH. 

Ha ! you ſmart wenches do love in your hearts to 
jecr us poor fellows — Why look'ye now, I am no 
ſuch deſpicable man, d'ye ſee; and know what's 
what, as well as my betters—an if ſo be as how that 


can pleaſe you — why — I'm at your ſarv ice Mrs. 


Betty—that's all. 


. 
What, does the fellow think FV1l marry him! 


10 * f K 
Yfegs, you've hit it. 


LT T i 


Why thou dirty, infolent wretch, doſt think bor 


be wedded to poverty and rags? 


JO $SEP H. 


Marry come up—not ſo poor neither [e ſhakes a 
purſe, at which inſtant Col. _Morden comes on the ſtage 


unſeen vehind them. | 


COL, 
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COL MORD E N. 

So, ſo l no good here I am ſure— I'll ſtep behind 
this ſhrubbery, and ſee farther into this matter. — 
[ conceals himſelf behind a ſbrubbery. 


. 
O my dear, good Joſeph, where in the name of 
goodneſs did you get ſuch a heap of money? 


1-0-5: PH. 
Given me to be ſure, it wa'ant ſtole. 


T 
Who gave it you—Nay ! nay ! dear kird Joſeph, 
tell me now, will you? 


10 id 1 n. 

Oho ! you are come round now are you—T'm an 
inſolent dirty fellow now a'ant I ? Poverty and rags 
too, remember that — Now Mrs. Betty I have you 
tit for tat I think—Well, but will bro tell tales, if 
I tell you, anſwer me that ? 


. 
No upon my honour. 


JOSEPH. 
 Hark'y—doſt think I'll truſt to the honour of a 


pretty girl ? 
ST TTY, 
Pſhaw! well then upon my word I wont. 


1058 ET A. 
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JOSEP H. 
And you will conſent to marry me ? 


— - - 


- coean Tee x 


_— 
<= 


. 
Yes indeed, indeed I will—- - 


1 
2 — 
—— — 


1 


JOSEPH. 


Sg = 


Directly?— 


— 


1 1 T T F. | 
Yes, yes, directly now, now dear Joſeph, how 
can you teaze me ſo! do pray tell me,— 


——— — —ͤ—ö m. Re ES I — 


— 


JOSEPH. a | 
; N 
Give us a buſs then. 4 

li; 

K 1 K* | 

There—there. | | 
FFT N 

[ Afide.}) A damn'd tedious courtſhip this.— | 
JS EI. | 

O'ons! what pouting cherry lips and plump 7 
cheeks thou'ſt got. — Now let's ſee that the coaſt is * 
clear — you muſt know — huſh ! did'nt I hear ſome- 1 
thing? — 0 
BR TTY. ſ: 

Plhaw I- the ruſtling of the leaves by the wind, | 
that is all—lord how can you be {0 tedious, — {| 
Rs il 

JOSEPH. | [ 

WS ſhall be hang'd in chains, if I am {| 
found out, and yet I ha'ant ſtole it neither, — l 
C 0 Ls | 
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COL. MORDEN. 
[ Afide.] Very extraordinary indeed! 


JOSEPH. 
Why I've — I've — I've betrayed my young mi 
treſs into the hands of Maſter Lovelace — there — 
now you have it 


Er T . 
So much the better — is that all ? 


[ Col. Morden appears] 


col. MORDEN, 

1s that all ?— Betty ſorieks and runs away] And 
enough to procure you the death of the gallows.— 
Come hither thou ſorry knave, inſtantly produce 
thy ill-gotten treaſure—Come—quick—I will not 
be trifled with—{ nal ches the purſe away frem Joſc ak ] 


JOSEPH. 
Pray your honour, dont do me no harm —[ 
did'nt mean no hurt to nabody I'm ſure — indeed 
your honour I did'nt. 


| COL. MORD E N. 
The miſchief thou haſt done, is beyond what I can 
expreſs, and fo ſhall be thy puniſhment. 


JOSEPH. 
O Lord! O Lord for God fake [ falling on Pi» 
kmes) merey, mercy your honour, and I never, 
will never do ſo no more. 
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COL MORDE N. 

On one condition and on that alone, part of that 
puniſhment which thou doſt ſo richly deſerve ſhall 
be remitted thee—where has Lovelace conveyed 
Clariſſa — | | 


Jos RE» nu. 
Indeed a'ant pleaſe your honour I dont know. — 


C OL. MORDE N, 
Not know? — 


JOSEPH. 
No indeed your honour—upon my word and cre- 
dit ] dont, 


Col. Mo R DEN. 
Where lives he then come quick —zoundas tell 
me you raſcal this inſtant or III. ¶ Lugs him by the 
ears. 


n. 
Oh murder Sir —Sir— I'll tell you—at— 


COL, MORD EN. 
At where? 


JOSEPH; 
At London Sir—I dont know whereabouts in 
London Sir, upon my honour FO" de |—O'ons 
what a bloody-minded man! 
COL. MOR DEN. 
Has he convey'd her there? 
2 2 JOSEPH, 
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JOSEPH. 
1—1— 


COL. MORD E N. 
[ Going up to him.] I'll force the truth out of you, 
ſince 


nr. 
Yes, yes, yes—Sir—he has, indeed Sir, he has.— 


| COL.,MORDE N. | 
This confeſſion imperfect as it is, has ſav'd thy 
neck, but I will inſtantly deliver thee over to thoſe 
who ſhall inflict on thee a puniſhment little ſhort of 
an ignominious death—come, come along with me 


[lugs him off the ſtage by the ears. ] 


JOSEPH. 
Oh Lord! oh Lord !—oh !— [ Exeunt, 


Scene before Lovelace's Houſe. 


Lovelace and Tourville. 


LOVELACE. 

Oh happy! thrice happy Lovelace! now mayſt 

thou indeed ſet fortune at defiance—from this pre- 
cCious hour, the prize is mine by right of conqueſt, 
the grand difficulty is now over, and ſhe'll ſoon rc- 
concile herſelf to her lot, and in time will even 
cloy me with her love. Shall I now confeſs my 
weakneſs to my friend -I have ſometimes hefitated 
to truſt her all conquering charms even in your cul- 
| tody 
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tody, but when I reflect that all was in your power, 
and yet you generouſly relcaſed my love and me, nor 
took the leaſt advantage of my angel's helpleſs 
fate, and all lovely as ſhe was, returned her unſul- 
| lied to my longing arms, I caſt all jealouſy aſide, 

as baneful to the trueſt friendſhip ever found on 
| carth—oh ! then my Tourville, as you love me, be 
watchful over yourſelf, nor gaze too long at my 
Clariſſa's dazzling charms—ſee that ſhe cicape not, 
and ſuffer no intruding eyes to lurk about this dwell- 
ing—in a word, be faithful to your charge and then 
your fortune 1s made, 


DELAY L LE 
In regard to fortune, I have now enough, and 
| ſome to ſpare; I took ſufficient care of that when 1 
quitted the cavern—it 1s therefore gratitude for 
paſt favours and affection to your perſon which now 
| bind me to your intercſt—and with reſpect to the fair 
Clariſſa - when I conſider the value of ſuch a trea- 
ſure, committed to my care, I cannot take offence 
at my friend's apprehenſions and freely pardon them; 


therefore reſt ſecure, ſhe is your's, and your's 
alone, 


L O-VEL ACE. | 
Thanks my beſt friend !—and now I pray tell 
me what induced you to inlift yourſelf with rob— 
bers. — | 


TOUR VI L I k. 
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TOURVILLE. 

You muſt remember well, when J ſollicited you 
for, and obtained the loan of three hundred guinez; a 
to pay a debt of honour.— 


LOVELACE. 
IT do, and wondered much l Had not ſeen you 
ſince.— 


TOURVILLE. 

Believe me, my greateſt grief has fince been at 
the thought that you muſt neceſſarily have ſuſpected 
me of diſhoneſty - but howe'er I may have decciy'd 
others, you muſt acknowledge I have ever proved 
myſelf your true and faithful friend. 


| LOVEL ACE. | 

Lou always deſervedly enjoyed my greateſt con- 

fidence, and all the return I requir'd for lending 
you the ſum you receiv'd, was, to prepare your- 
ſelf on an appointed day, to forward a ſcheme of 
gallantry I was engag'd in, and which I then ex- 
plained—the conſequence of your not appearing at 
the appointed time, was, that my ſcheme had well 
nigh fail'd of ſucceſs, and I with difficulty-eſcaped 
with life; ſome other time, I'll relate to you the parti. 
culars, for I confeſs I am now moſt anxious to hear 
what you have to communicate—proceed— 


TOURVILLE. 
left you with a heart elate with gratitude, and 


with full intent to be true to your appointment.—! 
then 


CLARISSA: 8 
then ſet off to pay my debt of honour which was 
preſſing 3 when on the road I was attack'd by rob- 
bers, who plundered me of the caſh you lent me, 
ad convey'd me manacled to their cavern, where 
they would have put an end to my exiſtence, but 
having given proofs of courage, and finding me 
pliant to their inſtructions, they thought I might in 
time prove myſelf worthy of admiſſion into their 
corps and to cut ſhort my narrative, after repeated 
trials of my fidelity, I at length became one of 
their number, being bound to them by gratitude 
for having ſpar'd my life, and reconcil'd to their 
mode of living, had not fortune brought you among 


us whom before all the world I prize, I really be- 
leve I had never left my comrades: | 


| LOVELACE. 
Was you alone when you releas'd us? 


TOVURVI LL E. 
I was: 

LOVE I. ACE. 
Had you no cook no groom ?— 
TOURVIL L E. 


None 


LOVELAC 8: 
How came that about? 


G T © U R- 
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TOURVILLEE. 
We thought it dangerous, — 


LOVE I. ACE, 


But as you meant our preſervation, why did yay 
not ſhorten our confinement ? 


TOURVILLE. 

Becauſe it would not have been prudent—1 1; 
not of the party that encounter'd you—our fortune; 
are embark'd on one common bottom—we ſhare alike 
our booty ; for no one of us is greater than another 
but every one is by turns Captain and Servant for x 
day—it was my lot, fortunately for you, on this da; 
to ſerve, I was in conſequence left alone m the 
cavern to prepare every thing for the return of my 
comrades -I recogniz'd you when they brought 
you in, and that inſtant, form'd the defign of 
ſetting you free; but had I hinted to them by 
word or action, the moſt diſtant knowledge of 
you, all had been ruin'd; as it was, my comrade 
had full confidence in my faith, and therefore ater 
directing me to difpatch and ſtrip you all, they 
again ſet out on an expedition which would Q: 
tain them till the dead of night. 


E090 YELL A © Es 
Mott miraculous indeed was my efcape ! let me 
' _ * /* ” 
once more embrace the preferver of my lite, and 
of all my ſoul holds dear—you have fully eas'd my 
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remaining doubts by this relation—ir is now time 
that you return to your charge, while I go on alittle 
buſineſs which calls me hence, — [ Exit. 


Exit Tourville — as Lovelace is going off the Stage 


enter Belford. 


LOVE LACE. 


What my friend Belford ! well met, faith — 
why I have ſucceeded man, beyond my moſt ſan- 
ovine expb&tations—there ſhe is [pointing 10 the 
Houſe] fate enough I'll warrant you. 


BB: ON. 


Aſtoniſhing ! that your curs'd arts ſhould already 
have procur'd you the poſleſſion of the perſon of 
that exalted beauty you deſcrib'd this morning. 


LOVEL ACE. 

Now Belford are you giving me an introductory 
fer diſcourſe to a ſermonHa reform'd rake, ha! ha! ha! 
hey that affected, prudiſh, methodiſtical air of yours, 
ſtruggling againſt a natural and habitual look of 
baretac'd impudence, and your rage of reform ex- 
tended even to the very cut of your coat, makes, 
believe me, the moſt awkward and ludicrous ap- 
de bearance 1maginable, 


G2 E E L TOR D. 


TY CLARISSA. 


KT ET O09D; 


Can you not my friend, be prevail'd upon to be 
{crious but for one quarter of an hour? 


LOVE L A CE 
Not for a moment —but now I think on't, your 
manners may become infectious —T'll leave vou— 


| B E LF O R. D. 
Why what have I done to diſpleaſe you? 


SOV EL-4AT HL 
You'll teach me to moralize and that I hate. 


BELF ORD. 

Well you may, my good friend, in the way 
you go on—how many, many women have you not 
ſeduc'd from their duty! It was but lately that you had 
news of one of thoſe unhappy wretches having dicd 
in childbed—another, of a broken heart, repenting 
to the hour of her death, her criminal connection 
with the unfceling Lovelace—the huſband of a third 
having properly reſented the affront offer'd to th 
perſon of his wife; you like a man of true mo- 
dern honour, ran him thro' the body—and now 
are you on the eve (if not already done) of leveling 
with the loweſt of her ſex, a woman who, you ac 
knowledge, ſurpaſſes all others you have hitherto 
met with in every grace and virtue—for heaven“ 
ſake my friend, deſiſt from crimes of fo black a die 


Lad 
* Ha 


* 1 — — ky _ 
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what proſpect of pleaſure can they poſſibly afford 
you ? | 
1. 0:V ©» L ACE. 

What pleaſure ?—why to lower the pride of the 
ſex ; it is my glory—would they but acknowledge 
and reverence my power—why—in that caſe—T 
might —perhaps—condeſcend to look upon them 
with compaſhon.— 

BELFOR D. 

Mighty condeſcending truely.— 

LOYELACHK 

Charlotte that beauteous roſebud, the daughter of 
one of my tenants, is a living inſtance of the truth 
of my affertion—a blooming maid of fitteen—her 
parents dreading the effects of my all conquering 
powers, humbly beſought me to ſpare her honour— 


from that inſtant ſhe was ſafe--nay-- would you believe 


it of Lovelace? I farther gave this bewitching temp- 


tation away in marriage to her ſweetheart, with 
a portion ſufficient with induſtry to ſupport them 


comfortably for life—what ſay you to that Belford ? 


BELFOR p. 
Why that it was a happy inſtance indeed of the ge- 


ncrolity of your diſpoſition ; but the only one I ſear, 


here a woman was in the caſe, that can be related 
ot you with honour.— 


[© 3 Enter 
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Enter Tourville from the houſe. 


TOURVILDLL 
Caſting my eyes this way, I perceived my friend 
Belford, I came in haſte to ſhake him by the hand 


BEL FOR D. 
Ha! Tourville !—where have you hid yourſelf? 
I have not ſcen you this age. 


T1.Q0:U-RV-I-L L E. 
Why I grew fick of the world—retired from it, 
and have dwelt ina cave fince I ſaw you laſt. 


LO&O YL AT: 
Ha! hal ha!. 


B E LF OR D. 
Aſtoniſhing, 
TO RYE EE. 
True upon my ſoul.— 
LOVELACT. 
You'll excuſe me, my worthy friends, for I have 
ſome buſineſs which urges me hence, but I fhal! 
ſoon return, 
BELFOR D. 
Til call another time. 
LOVELACE, = 
No poſitively you ſhall not gol leave my friend 
Tourville to entertain you. £ Exil 


E If Of o. 
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B E L FOR D. | 
Well my friend; I muſt acknowledge that you 
have raiſed my curiofity by what you faid— 
Are you really ſincere in affirming that you retired 
into a cave ? 


TOURVILLE. 
I am—necefſity compelled me to it, and I ſoon 
grew reconciled to my ſituation, 


BELFOR D. 

A happy preſage ! — ſtruck with the enormity of 
your crimes, I ſuppoſe you conſidered it as a caſe 
of neceſſity to quit your evil courſes, and retire to 
meditate on a better courſe of life. 


ewe 1 th a I. L E. 
I was much enriched by it. 


BELFORD. 

No doubt your mind would be much enriched 
by ſuch uſeful and neceſſary meditation; I do moſt 
fincerely rejoice at your reformation — byt anſwer 
me, I pray you, one queſtion—1s it with your know- 
ledge that Lovelace has ſeduced a young lady from 
her family, and brought her to that houſe ? 


TOUR VILLE. 
It is.—It is alſo true, that I have ſav'd her life. 


B EL F O Rb. 
Then you are her friend 


. 1 OU R- 
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TOURVILLE. 
And his. 
B EL TOR PD. 


In endeavouring, no doubt, to make him a con- 
vert to virtue Oh my friend ! let me embrace you 
Ho much I rejoice at your converſion, believe 
me, it makes you doubly dear to my heart. [ Embrace, 


TOURVILLE. 
[Aide] His firſt miſapprehenſion of my mend. 
ing has induc'd me to go ſuch lengths with him, 
that I know not how to undeceive him, 


| BELFO R D. 
Why ſo thoughtful ? 


TOURYILLERE, 

I was ſeriquſly reflecting on my paſt mis ſpcat 
life, 

— SEL FOES: 

I will not then diſturb you—it is good to give the 
mind ample leiſure for refleEtion ; after which, Ic! 
me not fail to fee you in your new career of glory. 
[ Excuvt. 


Scene a Room in Lovclace's Foe. 


Enter Tourville. 


TOURVIL L. . | 

Curſe on reflection, and Belford for biunderiig 
upon the word — I with I hed not ſeen him — I at 
35 fairly 
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fairly caught in my own trap—unwarily led to think, 
which I ever before ſtudiouſly avoided, by entering 
into a round of diſſipation, and having juſt been 
witneſs to the fouleſt action, in my opinion, ever 
committed ; my eyes are at length open to the 
enormity of my crimes [the worſt deed I was 
ever inſtrumental in affecting, alas! is done! not 


to be repair'd—Clarifſa thro' my means is ruin'd ! 


unhappy fair!—her tears—her cries—her earneſt 
ſupplications to me for protection—her agony —her 
terror fo ſtrongly imprinted on her pallid coun— 
tenance !l—what a devil was I, to reſiſt ſuch calls 
to ſuccour virtue in diſtreſs ! perhaps. nothing leſs 
than an action ſo truely diabolical, would have 
brought me to a ſenſe of my guilt !—this caſual 
meeting alſo with Belford has riveted the foulneſs 
of the action again in my mind at the very time 
| was beginning to recover my wonted thought- 
eſsneſs and gaiety !—but—let me not deſpair, I 
baye it ſtill in my power, if not totally to heal, 


yet to alleviate the fair mourner's ſorrows—I will 
make her every reparation in my power, and ſee, 


the 1njur'd fair one comes to my wiſh— 
Enter Clarifla, 


CLARISSA 

Into what an abyſs of miſery am I plung'd 
das] nothing, nothing, now remains for the forlorn 
Clarifla 
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Clariſſa, but to weep over her miſeries till it con. 
ducts her to the peaceful grave—{ obſerves Tour. 
ville] But—if my eyes deceive me not, this m1 
that's left to guard me, ſeems to ſoften his hither!» 
inflexible features Il accoſt him [zo Tourvil!.] 
you ſeem Sir, diſpos'd to compaſſionate the horrors 
of my deſtiny—believe me Sir, I will moſt readily 
forgive you for conniving at the baſe villany of 
Lovelace and will pledge myſelf alſo to give you 
ample reward, provided you will find the means hy 
which I may effect my eſcape from this deteſed 
roof, — 


TOURVITL LE. 

Madam, believe me, my heart is not callous to 
the miſery into which your tranſcendent beauty 
has plung'd you, but to attempt your eſcape is ex- 
tremely hazardous—for the jealouſy of Lovelace 
is fo great, that had I not given him the moſt un. 
equivocal proofs of my attachment to his intereſt, 
you had not been committed to my care—he has 
now abſcnted himſelf from home, but for a very 
ſhort time, and may ſuddenly return; ſo that ſhould 
I make the attempt of vour eſcape, I run the ex- 
tremeſt hazard of meeting him by the way, in 
which caſe one of us muſt fall; and I muſt contels 
that his courage, ſtrength and {kill are ſo great, that 
the odds are fearfully againſt me; no other man 9! 
earth I dread to encounter but him ; yet— 
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Yet what ?—ſay—what is there on carth I would 


not freely beſtow on you for ſo great an obligation? 


T.0:U-R:V-IL ED. 

You miſtake me, dear Madam, I was not going 
to ſollicit a reward, but to tell you, that notwith- 
fanding the danger attending my endeavours for 
your eſcape, I am ready to undertake it; and had 
you not come in, I was going to make you a tender 
of my ſervices for that very purpoſe, anxious for 
no other reward, than that Heaven would deign to 
accept this perillous attempt to ſuccour virtue in 
diſtreſs, as ſome ſmall atonement, for a life ſpent 
in all manner of diſſipation and vice, — 


EL. ANIS SA. 

O Sir! my obligation to you for fo eminent a 
ſervice, will be ſo vaſt, that I ſhall be wholly diſ- 
treſſed how to return you my acknowledgements — 
that the great Ruler of the univerſe may forgive 
and bleſs you for this inſtance of your goodwill, 
ſhall ever be my daily, my fervent prayer. — 


TOURYVTILLE:; 

O name not, dear Madam, the obligation; for 
It is a duty incumbent on me to repair to the utmoſt 
of my power, the cruel injury I have been inſtru— 
mental to your ſuffering—Heaven forgive me for 


it! and now, we will, with your leave, retire to a 
more 
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more private room than this; where, ſhould Love. 
lace enter the houſe, we ſhall hear him, and hay, 
time to ſeparate from each other unperceiv'd there 
we will concert ſome plan together for the effecting 
your eſcape, which if poſſible, ſhall that momer: 
be put into execution,— _ [ Excunt, 


Scene a Common. 


Euter Y. Harlowe and Arabella, 


ARABELL A. 

Thank Heaven, we are at length out of danger; 
vet my ſpirits have receiv'd ſo rude a ſhock, in con- 
ſequence of the imminent danger our lives were in, 
from the hands of thoſe barbarians, that I knoy 
not when I ſhall perfectly recover them,— | 


v. HA RL O WE. 

Had they not both united to bind me, I hal 
maſter'd them—the villains were apprehenſive of 
that, therefore did not chuſe to put it to the hazard, 
but like cowards, took the advantage over me 
which fortune gave them—If I do not pay them 
with uſury for the inſult offer'd us, may Heaven 
blaſt me. 


ABR ABEL EE A; 
{a how effect that, and not treſpaſs upon your 
oath !— 


F. HARLOW 
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| V. HARLOW E. 
It was an oath of compulſion and therefore of 
. if 


ARABELL A. 
Do you mean likewiſe to expole the ſituation in 
| which we found my ſiſter Clary? — 


v. HARLOW F. 


| do, with every aggravating circumſtance I can 
think of. 


AR ABEL. LA. 
bear no overweening tenderneſs towards her I 
aflure you, but yet ſomethirg I ſhould think is due 
to her for her timely interference in our favour, to 
which alone, we are indebted for the preſervation 
of our lives,— 


. HARLOWE. 
] would rather have died than have been in- 
debted to her for that favour—it is enough that I 


perfectly deteſt her, and her Paramour, and no 

id, obligation upon earth, I am determined, ſhall ever 

ad prevail on me to root out that fixed averſion, 

1 ARABELI A. 

9 Well, act as you pleaſe, you will ever find 
me ready to forward any ſcheme, likely to involve 
my fiſter and that vile Lovelace in difficulty and 

out Iger—they have united in diſappointing my 


and therefore I cannot do leſs in return 
| | than 
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than to join with you in diſappointing theirs, and 
as to any obligation my ſiſter Clary may think due 
to her for her interceſhon—why—it will be time 
enough to think of making her ſome return for it 
when ſhe is as much in our power, as we were in hers; 
but let us haſten home I beſeech you, for it grow; 
late — (hark) good Heaven's! what formidable 
troop is that behind us ?—I do not by any means 
like their appearance, Co 


Y. HARLOW E. 

Nor I indeed—they come upon us faſt—let us 
haſte away, for a moment's longer delay here is 
dangerous—my feet are riveted to the ground 
with horror! they appear—good heavens ! they 
appear to be part of the very troop from whole 
fell hands we have juſt made our eſcape, haſte— 
haſte away—let us fly for our lives.— | 

= [ Exeunt in baſte. 


Enter Banditti. 
CAP TAL N. 

Damnation !—I am either bereft of my ſenſes, 
or thoſe two before us, are the very perſons we 
left bound in our cavern, with ſtrict orders to 
Tourville to diſpatch them without delay—haltc 
two or three of you and ſecure them inſtantly, 
[Exeunt three of the Robbers.]—Tourville as fure s 
I am alive, has play'd us ſalſe.— 

FIRST 


CLARISSA. 95 


| FIRST ROBBER 
Aye, aye, my mind often miſgave me that he 
would one day deſert us—I have told you ſo more 
than once, but you would not harken to my advice, 
and now you ſee the conſequence.— 


CAT'S-A 1 NN. 

Come, come, let us not judge too haſtily ; I do 
not wonder at your decifion againſt him, for we 
all know that you never well agreed together; 
but I would venture to ſtake my lite, however ap— 
pearances may be againit him, that if he has 
deſerted us, ic is no trivial circumſtance has occa- 
foned it; and I have ſuch confidence in his honour, 
that I verily believe the rack itſelf would not ex- 
tort from him a diſcovery of our abode ; I ſay this 
with confidence, becauſe I have never yet been de- 
ceived in a man of his deſcription ; therefore at all 
events my friends, let us not apprehend a dilcovery, 


but learn from thoſe two who I ſee are ſecur'd, by 


what means they effected their eſcape ; which you 
may eafily extort from them, either through a dread 
of puniſhment, or hope of a releaſe; and then be 
careful to diſpatch them come my gallant lads, 
let us no longer loſe our precious time, but haſten 
to our retreat to ſee if all's ſecure, — [ Exeunt, 


Enter the three Robbers driving X. Harlowe and 
Arabella bound, the countenances of the 1wo latter 
expreſſive of filent deſpair, and of the Rollers, of 
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joy, at having recovered them—they croſs the Lage, 
and Exeunt. 


Scene before Lavelace's Horſe, 


Clariſſa and Tourville come out of the Houſe and 
Excunt. | 


Scene changes to a view of the Fields. 


Enter Lovelace on one fide, and Clariſſa and Tour- 
ville on the other — Clarifla fbrieks ond Exit 
running. 

LOVE LACE. 


Villain! damn'd, ungrateful villain receive this 
at your heart, in return for your curs'd treachery. 


[ Draws and thruſts at bim 


TOURVILLE. 

[ Draws and evades the thruſt.) Nay, not ſo hot, 
the name of villain you ſo freely beſtow on me,! 
retort on you as more meriting the title—I am, 
it muſt be acknowledged, deeply immers'd in 
guilt, nor would I, thus ftain'd, wiſh to riſk ap- 


pearing in the aweful preſence of an offence 


Deity ; did you not urge me to draw in my own 
defence; bur had I your heavy load of guilt to 
anſwer for, my ſoul would ſhrink at the very 
thought of diſſolution urge then your fate 0 


more. 
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more -I wiſh but to defend helpleſs in. 2cence from 
a tyrant's power—it is the leaſt atoneme nt I can 
make for my paſt offences, although I were 1,1re to 
loſe my life in the attempt. 


LOVEL ACE. 

Curſe on your prating tongue come on—l will 
not loſe a moment in parley with my flave.—| Fight, 
| Tourville falls. J—Take that, fool that you was to 
tempt your maſter's rage. 


[ Exil. Scene cloſes. 
Scene, a thick, ſhady Foreſt, 
Enter Col. Morden. 


COL. MORD E N. 
The gloom that hangs o'er this retreat, ſuits well a! 
with the horror and diſtraction of my mind; and 
though revenge urges me on, I feel a ſtrong propen- 
ity to pauſe here, and give vent to my feelings. —-— 
What a dreadful. contraſt is this I experience to the 
happineſs I expected !—| panſes., Great God l— 
[kneels, by thy dread name I ſwear, my ſoul ſhall 
know no reſt till my truſty ſword recks with the 
| blood of the foul raviſher of all my ſoul holds dear 
on earth, —[riſe—a no//e.}— Ha !—What noiſe is 
| [nat I hear ?—Between the openings of the thickets 
| can juſt diſcern a troop of armed men, haſtening 
| VIth all their ſpeed this way,—I like not their ap- 
Pearance, and therefore will ſecure myſelf from view 
| H in 
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in time, bet id yon thicket, and wait their deper. 
ture, tho gh my ſoul's on fire to purſue the lugful 
villa ,—| noiſe again Ha! I muſt away, my ver 
lite depends on haſte, [ Gets bebind a thi, tet 


Enter Banditti. 


. 
Is no one near? 


PEN  ROKBRR:; 
Not a creature—all is ſtill as night.— 


rA. 
Open then the door and go you firſt down wit 
the priſoners—and di patch them with all ſpecd, 


| [ Aft, 


One of the Robbers makes V. Harlowe and Arabe!l, 
deſcend with bim into the Cavern. 


COL. MORDEN. 
F Ajide.] Great God! what do behold * my cov: 
fins ! my hair ſtands ſtiff with horror. 
CAPTAIN, 
Do you all who are loaded, next deſcend—ve will 
then follow, and ſecure the entrancc. 


They deſcend as he direfs, the Captain laſt, ond jr: 
ing the door on the infide, —Col. Morden c 
ferward—Arabclla is heard to forick. 


| 
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COL. MORD E N. 

Ha! Power ſupreme how awful is thy provi- 
dence! perhaps this inſtant terminates the exiſtence 
of my two unhappy couſins !—it is out of the power 
of man to ſave them perhaps doom'd to ſuffer for 
their known envy and detraction of their ſiſter's 
merits—perhaps in part, the cauſe of this her fall — 
Alas! what upon carth is to be done in this extre- 
mity !—my feet ſeem rivetted to this fatal ſpot at 
the very moment I ſhould fly to ſecure theſe curſed 
villains, and ſave if poſſible, the unhappy victims of 
their eruel policy but hold —I muſt have marks by 
which to recogniſe this place—that ſtump within 
wo ſteps of the door is a good guide—within a 
ſtone's throw on the leſt are two trees that much 


| oertop the reſt, and this the thickeſt of the foreſt, — 


Enough, Inow cannot ſurely miſs the way on my 


rcturn, | | [ Exennt.. 


dene front of a Public Houſe, and Sedan chairs before 


it, 
Chairmen—To them enter Lovelace. 


En A . 
Saw you a lady paſs this way ?—I recollect not 
particulars, but ſhe muſt have been in much confu— 


fon, and running as though ſhe ſought ſome place 


for ſhelter, 
Bs M24 "FIRST 
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FIRST CHAIRM A N, 
There was a lady, a'ant pleaſe your honour passed 
by here, juſt as you ſav, and my comrade, an hoe 
worthy fellow he is as c'er broke bread, d'ye ſee,— 


LOVI IL Aen. 
What of him? 


FIRST SHAI N MAN. 
Why a'ant pleaſe your honour, ſecing as how that 
it had an odd look; he's gone maſter d'ye ſee, tg 
dodge her—that's all.— 


LOVE L Ae E. 
You expect him back then? — 


8 AIR A N. 
Do' I, aye ſure—l cou'dn't arn my bread witho 
un, Here he is maſter at your farvice,— 


Euter Chairman. 


| L'O:Y-E-L-A.C EK 
Can you, friend, em me where the lad; 
that I hear you have been after ? 


SECOND CHAIRMAN. 
Can'I—aye—fſure maſter—never catch Tom Pipe: 
a going after a fool's errand —d'ye want to kno" 
maſter? - may hap you've buſineſs with her—but 
to the matter o'that its nothing to me. — But you! 
honour. looks like a gemman every inch of you, |» 


I hope maſter you'll give us ſomething to drink. 
IL. OVEL ACF 


Ke 
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LOVEL ACE 
[Thro's money to them] Take that, on condition 
that you tell me inſtantly where's ſhe gone. 


SECOND CHAIRMAN, 

Aye maſter, that I will, and thank your honour 
too Why maſter you muſt know, ſhe's gone to the 
corner houſe at this end of Rawbone Place, and 1 
ſec'd, when I look'd at the houſe that it belong'd to 
Madam Moore, and that ſhe had lodgings to lett, 
for I juſt got larning cnow to read and that's all. 


LY --y- & i AC be 


At a Mrs. Moore's, a corner houſe, ſay you, and 
lodgings to lett ? 


SECOND CHAIRM AN. 
Aye, a'ant pleaſe your honour—Jult lo. 


LOVE LACE. 
[7 brows more money] I thank you honeſt friend. 


[ Exit, 
FIRST CHAIRMAN. 


A rare noble gemman. 


SECOND CHAIRMAN. 
We'll drink your honour's health. 


. 
God bleſs your honour, 


Exeunt into the Public Touſe. 
| Leue, the part of the Foreſt where the Cavern is—Col. 
Morden 4 a;ſcover'd, accompanied by the Civil Magiſ- 
| H 3 | __ trales 
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trates and a company of Soldiers, the latter break ape, 
the door of the Cavern and enter into il. 


COL. MORDEN, | 

I have informed you of all I know; I therefor: 
leave the villains in your cuſtody, and only now wat 
to ſee if we are in time to fave the lives of my un. 
happy coufins ; for affairs of the higheſt moment call 
me hence—pcrhaps the honour of all I held dear on 
carth—and even life itſelf hangs on the deſtiny of 


a moment. 


MAGISTRATE. 
You have given us ample directions and we wil 
be careful that all ſhall be done agreeable thereto— 


Soldiers bring up the Robbers bound, and the murde,'d 
bodies of X. Harlowe and Arabella. 


COL. MORDEN. 

Enough !{—blaſted be the villains for this fou 
accd !—Alas! unhappy couſins !—Convey theſc luc 
remains as I directed, too truly prognoſticating the 
fatal iſſue—and as to that blood thirſty internal 
crew, ſee that they meet their fate, for I mult tea: 
myſelf away to ſeek, I greatly fear, the loſt Clariifa 


Exit Col. Morden one way, exeunt the reſt anther 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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KA V. 


SCENE, a Reom iu Mrs. Moore's Houſe, 


MRS. MOORE. 


Mx. Moore my huſband lately deceas'd—my for- 
tune ſunk to pay his debts—and preſs'd by hungry 
creditors—no other reſource ſeem'd reſerv'd for me 
but to lett to ſtrangers the greateſt part of my houle 
—hard neceſſity | —Feaven grant me patience to 
ſupport this ſad reverſe of fortune! — — 


Clariſſa enters, running to Mrs. Moore, and faints in 
ber arms, Ii 


MRS. MOOR x. 


Good Heavens ! what can this mean ?—what can 
do in this extremityꝰ Madam dear Madam— 
compoſe your agitated ſpirits. | Clarifla recovers.] 
How do you find yourſelf.—Be not, I entreac you 
under any alarm or apprchenſion, and affure your- HY 
ſelf that you are in the houſe of one who will treat W 1 
you with all the hoſpitality and tenderneſs imagin- 1:8 
able—and which your caſe ſeems ſo much to require. [ NM 
Why look you ſo earneſtly ? q 
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Dear Madam—I thank you—Oh! ſhelter me“ 
from him—that baſe man—is nobody after me? 


MRS. MOOK E. 


Nobody I aſſure you, nor ſhall you be diſturh', 


CLARTSS A. 


Oh! dear Madam! you know not what I hay 
ſuffer'd. 


M R . XI O ORE. 


Nor do I wiſh to know, but this,—that it is 
duty incumbent on me to relieve diſtreſs by every 
ſoothing art I am miſtreſs of, and not to moleſt your 
agitated ſpirits by a too carly and umpertinent curi. 
oſity. 


CLATFESS A. 


Deareſt Madam—your tenderneſs and human: 
claim my higheſt gratitude—Alas ! I have not pon— 
er to ſtand—my exertions have been ſuch as hav: 
quite exhauſted my poor remains of ſtrength. 


Mrs. Moore rings the bell, Maid enters. 


MRS. MOORE. 


VL Lend me your aſſiſtance 70 Clariſſa. We will 
remove you dear Madam to a chamber where nothing 
| ſhall be wanting towards effecting the recovery 0! 
ll your ſtrength and ſpirits. When you with for ſo. 


C1 V. 


AE” ae tht 
C2 


3 —— 
2 * 


we oo ww 


—— — 4 = — 2 ot N — * — 
* - _ " = 
2 — _ 
E 2 8 * aw - * © 
= n ry * 4 © * 4. OY "= ; 
—— 3 4 es > SAO 2 - = 2 K — 
hy _ — — © » ; 5 4 2 1 * 2 oy * — . 3 
x as 8 * e * 2 . L _— PR — 1 
2 © — * - N _ " — — — 6 
* a. 3 = * 
* 
rung ed + * 


CLARISSA, 105 


ciety, or have need of affiſtance, 1 will trouble you 
to pull the bell. 


| {Clariffa ig /ed out by Mrs. Moore 4d ſervant. 
Scene changes to where Tourville tas left for dead. 


Enter Col. Morden—Tourville groans. 


OL. MOR. DEN. 
Ha! what ails you?—you bleed you ſeem 
much hurt. 


TQOURVA1LLSE. 
I have reccived my death wound—Heaven has 
ſuccly ſent you to hear my dying words, 


COL MORD E N. 
Lou am me- my dear Sir, ume quickly where- 
in I can ſerv'e you, for you indeed ſeem haſtening to 
your end, : 


T_ o-:U-R V T-L-E-E; 
A happy end I hope—tfor it was a noble cauſe 


for which I fell—oh ! —the pains of death ſeize 
hold on me—lift me—lit me—lifr me up good 


Sir —gently I pray you—but tor one little moment, 
juſt to tell you &er 1 die 


COL. MORD EN. 
What ?—[ raiſes bini up gently.] 


TOURVILLE. 


That I have tallen in defence of injured inno- 


cence !— 
Cc 01. 
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COL. MORDEN. 

Ha ! my blood friezes with horror—tell me—hy+ 

1 dare not aſk—yet I want—their names dear, 
good Sir, their names — 


TOVUNVIL L. 


I do be ſeech you call the offender to account—he 
lives not far diſtant— 


COL. MORDE N. 
His name— 


TOURVILLE. 
Lovelace.— 


COL MORD E N. 
Ha !—perdition to my hopes !—and 'qcr's.. 
quick— _ 


TOURVILLE. 
Alaſs! you know them not— 


COL. MOR O E N. 

Yet fay, I conjure you, cer it be too late per- 
haps I am more nearly concerned than you are 
aware.— 


TOURVILLE. 

Clarifla Harlowe—the villain has diſhonoured 
her, yet ſhe is as ſpotleſs as an angel—as Heaven 
will judge my foul—oh !—{ dies 


COL. MORDEN. 
Damnation !—yet ſtay—T have more to aſk —the 
hoaſe--the villain's houſe—alas ! he is dead! (Is 
the 
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e body down ]|—now are my fears verified indeed! 
my foul is ſo full of horror and revenge that but 


wherefore ſtand | here—revenge! revenge! [ Exit. 


Stene, Clariffa's Chamber in Mrs. Moore's houſe. Cla- 
riſſa rings. 


To her enter Mrs. Moore. 


MRS, MOOR E. 


I hope dear Madam, you have reſted well, aud 


recovered from your fatiguc— 


CLARISS A. 

Alas! reſt I ſhall ever be a ſtranger to, until J 
find it in the grave but yet I am ſo far recovered 
as to be truly ſenſible that the prolonging of my 
life is owing to your moſt humane attention to my 


diſtreſs.— 


Enter Servant. 


SERVAN T. 
Madam, here is a Gentleman would with to ſee 
VOU, — 


MRS. MOORE. 

Defire the gentleman to walk into the betet 
Exit Servant.] I will return to you dear Madam 
as ſoon as poſſible, in the mean time, I muſt beg 
you will keep yourſelf compos'd. 


Exit Mrs. Moore — Scene cloſes. 


Scene 


108 CLARISSA. 
Scene à Parlour in Mrs. Moorc's Houſe, 


Enter Lovelace habited like an old man, and bubbling 
with a gouly ley, leaning very hard upon his cane <it) 

one hand, and upon bis ſervant's ſhoulder with 14 
other.— A great coat about him—ſt»ops forward— 
bis face wrapt up under pretence of the 190th gc — 
a flouch'd hat and a wig—making altogether the voy 
ludicrous appearance of an antiquated Beau. 


To him enter Mrs. Moore. 


LOVELACE. 

[ Speaks in an artificial tone of voice j—Your ſervant 
Madam—but. you muſt excuſe me—l cannot well 
ſtand, and am fo plagued with a curſed tooth ach— 
oh! [as if in pain] I find Madam, that you have 
appartments to let be pleaſed to inform me what 
they are for I like your tuation mightily; and I will 
tell you my family—It conſiſts of my wife—a good 
old woman—older than my ſelf by the way, a pretty 
dcal—ſhe keeps two maids and a footman. 


MRS. MOORE. 
When Sir, would you wiſh to come in ?— 


LOVELACT. 
I will take your apartments from this very night ; 
and if-convenicnt, will bring my wife immediately ; 
and as to price, we ſhall not fall out about that, for 
is no object to us. | 
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MRS. MO OR E. 
You ſhall ſee Sir, what accommodations I have, if 
you pleaſe ; but I apprehend that you are too lame 
to walk up ſtairs, — 


LOVELACE. | 
Never fear—never fear -l can make ſhiſt to 
hobble along, I'll warrant you,— [ Exeunt. 


Scene returns to Clariſſa's Chamber in Mrs. Moore's 
Houſe. Clariſſa diſcovered leaning on an elboto 
chair, but hearing a noiſe, ſhe ſtarts up and liſtens.— 


{Mcs. Moore and Lovelace within] 


MR S8. MOOR RB. 

There are three rooms on a floor that you have 
ſeen you acknowledge to be handſome; 1 have 
another which is yet more ſo, but a lady is at pre- 
ſeat in it. 

EG | 

Oh my weak ancles !—yes Madam! do indeed 
like what I have ſeen very well—but cannot a body 
juſt peep into the other apartment that 1 may be 
more particular to my wife about the furniture of 
It !— 

M R S. MO O RE. 
The lady wiſhes to be private Sir but 


L 0 VE I. Ac E. i 
No no- dont dont let us intrude upon the lad 
by any means. 3 
MRS, 


- 


LS 
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| MRS. MOORE. 
No intrufion Sir I dare ſay—T'll ſtep in.— 


Enter Mrs. Moore, 


CLARISS A. 

O dear Madam, I would not wiſh to be ſeen on 

any account, and yet God forbid that I ſhould be x 

means of depriving you of a lodger—what can I dg 

in this extremity ; is there no cloſet wherein I could 
keep myſelt from view ?— 


MRS. MOORE. 
There is Madam, but I am really ſorry that you 
ſhould be put to ſuch an inconvenience, 


CLARISS A. 
O uſe no ceremony—bur let me into it dear 


Madam, I beſcech you. —IClariſſa feps into the 


cloſet.] 
Mrs. Moore lets in Lovelace. 


M-R $. MOORE; 


The lady Sir, has reaſons why ſhe would not with 


to be ſeen, but that you may take a ſurvey of the 
room, ſhe has ſtep'd into the cloſer, 


LOVELACE. 

Very civil of the lady I muft confeſs—aye, I like 
this much—and am ſure my wife will too—but the 
other apartment and a more inferior one, I think 
will do for us at preſent; for if the lady has any 
| | thoughts 


— 
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thoughts of this room, I would not turn her out of 
it for the world -[ going, turns back |—you cannot 
agree as to any time Madam, when we can have 
this third room, can you? not that | whiſpering loud } 
| would incommode the lady, but I would tell my 
wife a little more or leſs of the time ſhe may expect 
to have it ; for women you know Madam, do love 
to have every thing laid before them of this nature. 


CLARTSS A. 


Heals from within the cloſet] you will pleaſe - 


Madam to acquaint the gentleman that I ſhall re- 
main here only two or three days, but that I would, 
rather than prejudice you, remove to an apartment 


a pair of ſtairs higher. 


LOVEL-ACE 

Not for the world, good lady, not for the world 
my wife—well as I love her, ſhould live in a garret 
rather than put ſuch a conſiderate lady as you ſeem 
to be, to the leaſt inconvenience—but—fince you 
have ſo much goodneſs Maidam—if I could but juſt 
peep into the cloſet as I ſtand, I could tell my wife 
whether it is large enough to admit a cabinet the 
much values, and will have with her where-ever 


the goes — 


(Clarifla opens the clo/2t door and comes out.) 


9 ä L.0--V--E-J.-A-C-K: 
[Hefitatingly ard in great confuſion, looking about the 
Joſet.]— There is room I ſee for my wife's cabinet 


and. 


1 
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 —and it has many jewels in it of high price. 
gets himſelf and ſpeaks in his natural voice. |—but upon 
my ſoul nothing ſo valuable 


LClariſſa fixes her eyes upon bim with aſtoniſhment and 
terror, and ſtarts from him Lovelace at the ſam 
time finding himſelf diſcovered, throws off his diſguiſt 
and appears in his natural form—Clarifla ſbriels ang 

inf at his feet into a fit. | | 


SORES ACE 
Damn'd—curs'd indiſcretion! — 


MRS. MOORE. 
Murder !— help — murder — murcder—help there 
for God's fake ! | 


Enter two maid Servants. 


L OVER IL. ACHE. 
Come hither girls, and lend me your affiſtance, 


{ Mrs. Moore feps in and out of the Reom is wwringing 
her hands and not knowing what to do—T, he Maids 
aſter. « wailing a little while retire. 


„ 

My angel my charmer—my Clarifſa-—look upon 
me, my deareſt life.— ] am not angry with you--l 
will forgive FOR 5+ ©: 990 indeed my belt beloved.— 


C L & 3 43% S A. 
Recover and ſeeing I im, turns her Lands py face 
fron bim and ſupperts herſelf on Mrs, Moote, ute 


CCI 
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comes up to her. ]|-Oh! hide me—hide me—for 
pity's fake ſuffer not that monſter to approach me. 


MRS. MOORE. | 

This Sir, is a very ſingular caſe indeed | the 
lady, it is evident, cannot ſupport your preſence.— 
Permit me dear Madam, to lead you to a more re- 
mote part of the chamber, and ſeat yourſelf on the 
chair, while I fee into this matter. 


| Leads her to the chair and returns. 
= LOVE L AN E. 
The lady! is my wife, Madam. 


C L ARIS SA. 
Oh no! no! no! 
LOVE IL Ac E. 
In a lower tone of voice.] — The dear creature will 


deny any thing juſt now, for ſhe may well be con- 


cern'd to fee me.— If you, Madam, had a huſband 
who ador'd you as I adore her, you would not, I 
am confident, fly from him, and expoſe yourſelf to 
hazard, as ſhe does, when ſhe has not entirely her 
own way—and yet, with a mind not capable of inten- 
tional evil—but—mother ſpoilt mother ſpoilt —— 
that=that's her fault; but indeed the more inexcu- 
lable, as J am the man of her choice, and habe reaſon 


to conclude that ſhe loves me above all men upon 
earth, 


I We MRS, 


_ — 
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MRS. MO OR E. 

You ſpeak like a gentleman, and have the ap- 

pearance and addreſs of one - but Sir excuſe me 

I cannot reconcile this to my mind it is a ſtrange 
caſe - the lady ſeems to dread your preſence. 


rern een. 
No wonder Madam I have three times alreade 


forgiven the dear creature but this jealouſy—therc 


is a ſpice of that in her compoſition, and of phrenz 
too —of which you muſt prepare yourſelf to be 1 
witneſs, Our hiſtory is too lonzg—beſides, would 
you in the name of God, think it credible that 1, 6: 
any man, would aſſume ſuch an aſtoniſhing deegre: 
of impudence as to aflert a thing of this nature con. 
tradictory to truth? and which muſt be incvitally 


diſcover'dꝰ Such a ſuppoſition would not bear: 


ſerious argumem.— But dear Madam—exculc me, 
I muſt ſtep to my beloved. 


| M RS. MOORE. 
Firſt, permit me Sir, to aſk you, where fore you 
metamorphos'd yourſelf fo ſtrangely? 


x LOO YR ACE 
O, an innocent artifice to obtain admiſſion and? 


| HIER, : . ebe 
hearing, knowing you would otherwiſe be bewitche 


with ſo partial and plauſible a tale from that ler! 


ſyren of mine, that I ſhould have experienced an in- 


finite deal of trouble to undeceive you, and convince 


you of the true ſtate of the caſe, If you approic! 
| het, 
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ſay any thing that firſt preſents itſelf to her heated 
imagination the more ſhe was ſuffer'd to run on, 
the worſe ſhe would prove to be, and if not kept 
quiet would fall into ravings. 


MRS. MOOR E. 

Fear nothing—the lady ſhall experience all the re- 
lief in my power to afford. —l will ſtep to her now 
with your permiſſion. —{ g-es 10 Clariſſa.Deareſt 
Madam, let me intreat you to compoſe yourſelf. 


| CLARISSA. 

; Oh! never, never—I am a moſt unhappy crea- 

ture !—ruin'd !—undone ! —ſwringing ber bands.]J— 
Oh! aſſiſt me, if you are poſleſs'd oi a ſpark of hu- 
manity, to eſcape from this moſt terrible of all evils, 
the ſight of that man [Lovelace advances. |—Oh ! 

here he 18.—| throzos her apron over ber face. I can- 

not behold him cannot—will not—monſter—be 

gone—be gone Lovelace takes bold of her hand.] 


= touch me not ſcorpion. 


LOVELACE. 
Let me beſeech thee, thou deareſt beloved of my 
| heart to he pacify'd, and every thing ſhall be made 
vp, conſonant to your own terms and wiſhes. 


12 


CLARITS STA: 
ö O villian, villian—I have no wiſh on earth, but 
ever, never to behold you more! | 
ö „ 1 LOVE - 


| her, let me beg of you not to ſuffer her to talk, for 
me is accuſtomed to fits, and when in this way, would 
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| LOVE I. ACE. 

| [ Turns lo Nirs. Moore and ſhakes his head ſens. 
cantly, his countenance expreſſive of pity and cnce:;, — 
ſpeaks in a low woice. ]-I told you ſo—touch'd, 
touch'd.—{ To Clariſſa.] — My deareſt creature hon 
you rave! you will not cafily recover from the 
effects of this violence—have patience my love—lc 
pacified—and we will coolly talk this matter over; 
for you expoſe your dear ſelf as well as me.— The 
lady will certainly conclude that you have fallen 
among robbers, and that I am the chief of them, 


LX IS S.A. 
So you are So you are.—-(Gyo0d God ! how won. 
derful is his aſſurance !—T ſhall be quite diſtracted 


LOVELACE. 
Why what a turn is here! lately fo happy—no- 
thing wanting but a reconciliation between you and 
your friends ——that reconciliation in ſuch a happy 
train.—Shall fo flight, ſo accidental an occaſion be 
ſaffer'd to deſtroy all our happineſs ? 


CLARISSA. 

[Starts up with trembling impatience, letting fail ber 
apron frem her indignant face.I— Now villian ! that 
thou durſt to call the occaſion flight and accidental, 
and now that I am happily out of thy vile hands, 
traytor and wretch that thou art, I i venture to 
caſt an indignant eye on thee; and oh! that it were 

2 | in 
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in my power, in mercy to my ſex, to look thee into 
ſhame—remorſe—and even into death. 


Clariſſa walks about the Room in the extremeſt agitation 
—while Lovelace and Mrs. Moore regard each 
other, and then Clarifla with a pilying eye. 


LOVELA CE. 

[To Mrs. Moore in a low voice. Dear Madam — 
you are very good to ſhew ſo much pity to my caſe, 
and indeed it is deplorable beyond deſcription ; for I 
am greatly apprehenſive ſhe muſt at length be con- 
fined, that ſhe may not do miſchief to herſelf and 
others —I moſt heartily thank you dear Madam, for 
your extreme humanity and tenderneſs towards this 
unhappy lady I will not put your feelings to farther 
trial, but if you will pleale to leave us, I will con- 
vey her in my arms to my carriage which waits at 
the door ; for force, however repugnant to my feel- 
ings muſt be uſed, if her removal cannot otherwiſe 
be effected. 


MRS. MOOR E. 
Unhappy lady !-—Since you, Sir, claim ſuch an 
undoubted right, I can no longer interfere, —She is 


a ſweet lady! —You'l] uſe her gently Jam perſuaded, 


aud treat her very failings with tenderneſs. 


LOVELACE. 
() ad; 11} p | 4 | IMS. 
O Madam, doubt it not.- (Mrs. Moore going. 


1 3 GL ARIS A. 


* 9 CL I . 2 4 


a 0 CE PDE TT , i 
% eos 0 -onomomus = hr ey ——_— 33 — — — p —— — ——_ — — 
— 
= 


2 „ 


—— ——᷑ę ñ — — -- 


preſs my utter aſtoniſhment and terror at your deep. 


calls me to revenge the fair Clariſſa's injur'd inno: 
_ cence ?—alas! a fad foreboding fills my bical! 
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CLARTISS A. 
[ Sees her Oh, Madam !—for pity's ſake—. 


M R 8. MOORE. 

All that you ſay, but too plainly indicates the dil. 
ordered ſtate of your mindI have no right to h. 
terfere——conſult your own happineſs. ——Dearc{ 
Madam, fare you well, [Exit Mrs. Moore, 


CLARISSA. 
Heavens ! — How infinitely ſhort are words to cx. 


laid horrid ſchemes—Oh ! my heart's too full i 
lain thou'lt kill me. —Oh !—{ Greans and faints away 
in which ſiate Lovelace carries her off. | 


LOVELACE. 

The moments are precious—pardon me thou 
lovely ſufferer, but I muſt convey you hence to my 
carriage, even fainting as you are; for it is a deſpe- 
rate ſtep, and the opportunity once loſt, wou 
never be recovered. [ Exenil 


Scene a ſtreet in Weſtminſter. 
Enter Col. Morden. 


COL MORPDE N. 
At length the dreadful moment is at hand th 


that all that buſy fancy can conceive of horror, e 
| _- accompliſh 
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accompliſh'd' in the perſon of that lovely ſufferer—1 
dread leaſt ſhe ſhould not ſurvive her moſt wretched 
tate! Great God! my brain turns giddy at the very 
apprehenſion of a ſcene ſo ſhocking; oh! that men 
would but reflect on the gulph of miſery into which 
they plunge an inoffenſive family by gratifying their 


:nordinate defires !—alas ! their furious paſhons muſt 


be indulg'd, however big with horror the event 
Great God! may ſuch dreadful ſcourges to the fe— 
male race, ever meet a ſpeedy fignal proof of thy 
uncrring vengeance—may Lovelace die the victim 


of deſpair! | [ Exit, 


Scene a Room in Lovelace's Toujs, 
Lovelace and Dorcas. 
* 
LOVE LACE. 
My pride will not ſubmit to halt a conqueſt—1 
mutt poſſeſs her with all her paſſions up in arms by 
Heavens I tremble at the dreadful ruin I have caus'd, 


and apprehend I know not why, a repetition—my 


coward foul would fain defer this ſecond trial—let 
me confider how beſt I can poſſeſs her -O now I 
have it— I'll have her call'd in here, and ſhould ſhe 
refuſe, as doubtleſs ſhe will, then ſhall I have a fair 
pretext to aſſault my charming captive in her 
chamber with all the rhetoric and force of mighty 
love—Dorcas ſtep in to to her, and acquaint her that 
I thall much efteem the favour of her company 
3 Exit Dorcas, 
1 | 5h 
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It is ſomething rather uncommon, that the ij. 
culty ſhould thus increaſe with the poſſeſſion cur. 
on my coward heart, how it miſgives me I nee; 
felt ſuch awe till now, but I will ſurmount it, thoug!, 
damnation ſhould ſeize me the next moment — 


Enter Clariſſa and Dorcas. 


CLARLISS A. 

To what tribunal am 1 call'd? is it to a lover 
jealous of my honour ? is it to one of my own + 
who by nature ſoft, compaſhonate to woe, would 
liſten to the ſorrows of my tale, and lend her ad te 
ſoothe my deſperate anguiſh ? alas my grief admits 
no cure !—do good Sir!---good woman! [Ie ling] 
I am not us'd to kneel thus low and humble do! 
ſue for mercy—trifle no more with a heart wrung 
with bittereſt anguiſh, but ſuffer me to fly from this 
deteſted roof, and hide my head in poverty and 
ſhame. 


LOVEL A C E. 

My love—T proteſt that you are quite romantic 
you are all that I hold dear on earth—my very foul 
of joy] could not exiſt a moment from your dea 
ſociety—what would I not do to make you happy— 
my fortune—my life—nay every th ng is at you! 
diſpoſal—command then: as you pleate. 


S CLARISSA, 
[ Lifting up ber eyes and hands as though fupplicating 
Heaven] | oh !— 


oval ick 
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LOVE LAL E, 

Sweet angel of irnocence fear nothing-ſuffer 
me, thou dear enchanting creature, to repeat my 
vows of everlaſting love - to hang on theſe dear lips 

enraptur'd [kiſſes ber] to call thee--- 


CLAKISE.: 

[Spurns Lovelace at a diſtance, and at the ſame inſtant 
draus from her ſide a poignard] vile—deſpicab'e 
wretch, my ſoul is above thee—if you ſtir a foot 
nearer, I'll plunge this dagger into my breaſt. 


LOVE L ACE. 

[ advancing at each exclamation) Good God! for 
Heavens fake !—love !—conſider !—ſuch a ſtep 
would--- 

CA R18-3 
[putting the point to her breaſt) now let heroic for- 
titude guide my hand. | 


LOVELACE. 


[ Runs haſtily to the farther end of the room) hold 
Im gone. — 


F 


[ Sees him] thank God. I am yet preſerv'd from 


fo dreadful, ſo raſh a deed !— know Loveiace, that 
Clariſſa Harlowe deteſts and deſpiſes thee from her 
inward ſoul, and that in her weak powers alone, 
he'll find reſources againſt thine, and thy vile herd's 


aabolical proceedings.— 76: nc 1. Obs 
. LOVE- 
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IL. O VE L Ac E. 

4 S'dcath—cheated—trick'd by my foul—oh ! fool, 
3 fool that I was—a—a very pretty figure I exhil;ir 
l here now truly—s'death foil'd thus by a woman—] 
1 cannot bear the thought---by Heaven PI TE her. 
[ Exc unt. 


Scene, Clariſſa's Chamber in Lovelace's Houſe. 
Clariſſa appears leaning on a Sopha in deep meditation. 


To ber enter Lovelace. 


CERKETSS A. 

[ Sees him and flarts up. |—- Ah |—Deteſted—Tnhu- 
man monſter — Villain—Devil avaunt.—! extends hey 
arms in an altitude of deteftation and horror, her face 
turn'd from him. IO God! my heart will built. 


LOVEL ACE. 
[ Aide. Good God! how vehemently my angel 
ſpeaks-—how wild her locks—1 fear for her head 
this muſt not be- l'll ſtrive to pacify her agitatac 
ſpirits.— [ Clariſſa. I come my precious lite to 
implore your pardon for the crime which the im— 
petuoſity of my love has cauſed, and to make you in- 
ſtantly, every reparation in my power—a clergy man 
ſhall join our hands, 


| CLARISSA. 
Off Do'ſt think I'll league my foul to TOM — 

No. leave me Oh | Ic Ave me —1 conjure thee 

| leave 


—gmꝛͤ—ͤ— ® 
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leave me Envy me not the few, very few hours I 
have to live—l[l'm ſick at heart, and we ary of this 
world. —Curſe—Oh ! leave me cer I curſe thee. 


LOVELACUE, 

Low on my knees, thou dear exalted creature, 
humbly and reverently do I ſue for pardon — for 
Heavens ſake—1s it a crime beyond the power of 
forgiveneſs? My whole lite ſhall be dedicated to 
you alone.—Oh ! make me not diſtracted ; perdition 
ſeize me, if I can live without you. 


CLARISS A, 
Baſe man! thou'lt drive me mad—begone. 


LOVELACE. 

O yet hear me II call heaven and earth to wit- 
neſs the ſincerity of my repentance—Heavens ! that 
I could but recall a few fleeting moments back — 
thou ſuffering angel—pity—havre p:ty on the wret- 
ched Lovelace. 


CLARTSS A. 
Pity! doſt hou ſue for pity l- - doſt He repent ?--- 
God knows! and God alone has that infinite mercy 


in ſtore to forgive thy horrid crimes--- thou monſter 


of iniquity begone---I ſay begone 


LOVE IL AC E. 
| dare not longer treſpaſs on your patience---may 
Ty humility and remorſe diſarm your juſt reſentment 


Apart. 


. K % „ 
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{ apart] oh Lovelace !---to what a low deſpicable 
ſtate, have your deteſted crimes reduc'd you. 
Exit Lovclaco, 


CLARK 1884; 

While my faculties have not totally forſaken me, 
Jet me meditate a little—what have I done to draw 
down the ſev creſt wrath of Heaven upon my nd! 
am I not innocent? and have not ever contributed 
to make all around me happy to tac utmoſt extent 
of my ability? and was I nor my ſelf happy? —0 too 
much fo I fear, and flattery with its baleful influence 
and bewitching lures, has too ſurely ſooth'd mz to 
my own undoing—confidently truſting to my own 
weak powers alone, to guard me againſt the ax 
and intriguing ſpirit of a Lovelace, 1 fell—a dre 
ful fall indeed !—my pride bumbled to the duſt— 
[pauſes] what !—[ coking round ber} | is there no ſooth- 
ing friend !—not one? to adminiſter one word of 
conſolation to the wretched, loſt, Clariſſa - hold 
hold my heart II would fay—alas! I know not 
what—I am very ill—my poor weak frame, ill, 
\/ighs] but ill ſupports this rude ſhock of fortune— 
my eyes dim—a heavy miſt—my head giddy—be- 
wildered --alas ! alas !—T'll ſtrive to fleep. | /brows 
herſelf upon the ſopha, ſoft muſick plays while ſhe lech, 
every now and then ſhe ftarts—when the mufich ceaſes ſhe 
wakes and riſes) Oh! my diſorder'd head! God 
help me !—O Lovelace, Lovelace !—loſt uncone 


Claris 
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Clariffa !—ha !—what did 1 ſay ?—Clariſſa ?—1 am 
not Clariſſa—Clariſſa has parents—relations—friends 
—alas! I have none of theſe ! —I am a poor forlorn 
wanderer from home, indebted to the deſpoiler of 
my honour for the very roof that covers my poor 
head from the rude weather—ha !—that thought's 


. diſtraction !—madneſs is in it—great God ſupport- 
me !—flings herſelf on the ſopha, and after a ſhort pauſe 


ſhe riſes, her looks very wild indeed | Ha! madncſs ?— 
who was that telling me of madnels ?—I ant afraid 
of men people—they bite—and then—ha !—what 
do I behold ? there - there's hell itfelf—{ guzct) 
ſee, ſee, fee, where Lovelace laughs at the very 
infernals, and all the tortures of the p!:ace—Oh mon- 
ſter, monſter !—do but bchold him !\—rapes—mur- 
ders---ah! Heavens! my very eyeballs are ready to 
ſtart from their ſockets---Ha ! ſweet innocent ! how 


my heart bleeds for you! no help, none, unleſs. 


hell takes pity on you---chain him, chain him--ha! 
there---there---there he gocs headlong into the burn- 


Ing lake !---how my head wanders! ha! ha! ha! ſee--- 


ſee —-how they ſport away—how they {kip along the 
plains—a glorious chaſe—T'}} after them, and be 
Diana —I'l hye me to the woods with my nymphs, 
and have men monſters to ſhoot my arrows at O rare 
{port—and caſt their carcaſſes to dogs—. 
Exit running. 


Scene 
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Scene, a Parlour in Harlowe-Houſe. 


ANTHONY. 

My poor ſiſter !—the ſhock was too great for he 
weak ſpirits—In the ſpace of one fingle day to be 
deprived of all her children! And Clary on whom 
her oul delighted, to be ruined ! for what power 
on earth could timely reſcue her from the hands of 
ſuch a deſperate villain as Lovelace !—-Tho' my 
ſiſter's fears for Young Harlowe and Arabella 
ſafety are great, yet the faint hopes ſhe entertains of 
ſeeing them again alive and well, is now the on}: 
prop of her declining life 


Enter Servant. 


SERVANT. 

While my milireſs was caſting a malancholy lo 
towards the gate, a hearſe ſtopp'd before it—th: 
eagerly .enquir'd the cauſe, and was too officioully 
 inform'd that they were the remains of her fon ans 
daughter—ar which the gave a piercing ſcream, and 
expired at my maſter's feet—which ſo ſhock'd him 
that he inſtantly became ſpecchleſs, and I much tear 
will ſoon follow her to the grave [Sees Aut 
countenance change] Sir | runs to ſupport bim. 


A NT H O NV. 
- Dreadful ! — Hold !—Oh ſupport me My aged 


knees tremble under me ! —Convey. me to my un. 
| hany! 


CLARISSA. 127 


happy brother !—Alas! this laſt forlorn hope is 
gone, and one grave muſt hold us all. —Oh miſery ! 
—miſery !—milery ! | The Servant leads him out, 


Scene a Room in Belford's Houſe. 


Belford aud Lovelace. 


B E L FOR D. 
What a tale of horror have you related! my 
whole frame ſhudders at the enormity of your 
ctimes. 


enn n | 

But the diſtracted ſtate of my mind exceeds all 
deſcription—My rack'd brain turns giddy at the 
dreadful ruin I have cauſed —Oh Claritia !—But the 
is loſt—and I am the devil that has precipitated her 
into this gulph of miſcry—Oh Clarifla !—Clarifta ! 
If, Beiford, you are my friend, plunge your 
ſword this inſtant into my heart, and my departing 
foul ſhall bleſs you for the deed, 


B ELF ORD. 

No, — The horror and diſtraction of your mind 
is the juſt viſitation of Heaven for your moſt un- 
fecling, cruel, untnanly behaviour towards a poor, 
forlorn, deſerted, virtuous woman.—Oh ſhame, 
ſhame !—Depart from me this inſtant, nor ever more 
oftend my ſight with your preſence—Away, away. 


LOVELACE. 
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3 LOVE LACE. 

Was not my mind wholly engaged on other 
thoughts, you ſhould Belford, believe me, moſt ſe. 


verely pay for this inſult on my miſeries. Oh 


Clarifla ! „„ [ Exit, 
BELFORD. 


To my ſhame be it ſpoken, I heſitated till it waz 
too late to pratect defenceleſs innocence againſt Loye. 
lace's Machiavelian arts I can attribute my late at. 
tachment to nothing but an overweening tenderneſs, 
I may with more propricty call it an infatuation pro- 
duc'd by long habit to his manners, and to his inf- 
nuating addreſs, which make it highly dangerous to 
become his aſſociate; for I never beheld his equal in 
the art of pourtraying vice in moſt inviting colours, 
and in leading thereby all under his influence, im- 
perceptibly, into the moſt dangerous extremes,—l 
will henceforth confine myſelf to the ſociety of a few 
well choſen friends, and repair with their affiſtance 
to the utmoſt of my power, the dreadful ravages | 
made w hen under the influence of miſguided paſſions, 

[ Exit, 


Scene, an Antichamber adjoining to Clariſſa s Chamber 
in Lovelace's Honſe. 


Colonel Morden and Dorcas s diſcovered. 


DORCA:S : 
She is now in a deep ſleep, from which, when 


he awakes, the phyſician ſays, her ſenſes will mot 
probably 
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probably return, but that it will only give time to 


take her laſt melancholy leave of her friends. 


Scene opens and diſcovers Clariſſa aſſecp en a ſopha, ſome- 
times ſmiling—at others agitated—after an interval 
of filence in which Col. Morden ſeems almaſt tranſ- 
fd with grief and horror, Claritla, after a deep 
Agb, awakes. | 


C\L.-A K-13 $-8.:A; 

Where am I?—how very drowſy I have been— 
How long have I dos'd !—Ah ! who are you? [Mor- 
den retires haſtily bebind] Oh Dorcas ?—Help me to 
riſe, good girl —Oh I feel I cannot—lay me down 
again as gently as you can—Ah !—that's well—T 
have ſlept but do not find myſelf refreſh'd—My 
fingers ends ſeem numb'd—I am cold at heart 
lis à kindly warning to me, that my hour approaches. 


DORCA Ss. 
Say not ſo deareſt Madam — May I humbly 


alk if you would wiſh to ſee your couſin Colonel 
Morden ? 


CL ARISS A. 

s he at length arrived !—Alas! I fear I am too 

weaak—And it will give him pain to ſee his Clariſſa 

thus reduced— Yet if he comes, I fain would ſee him 
der] die—has he ſent word ? 


K DORCAS. 
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DORCAS. 
He bas Madam—but would not come, fearing he 
ſhould too much ſurpriſe you.— | 


Cw A RB BS As 
Nothing can now ſurpriſe me, unleſs indeed . 
were my poor unhappy mother's preſence with hei 
laſt bleſſing on her dying child—But where they i; 
my couſin ? 


2D ·˙ 
He's here at hand, Madam, I'll call him to you. 


Enter Colonel Morden, drops on one knee, takes C 
rilla's hand, and babes it with a flood of tears. 


CL ARTE 
Excuſe me my deareſt coufin—lT cannot riſc—] 


thank you—this is kind indeed—my eyes are dry, o: 
I could alſo weep to ſce your tears. 


COL. MORDEN. 

I never—my beſt beloved couſin I] never can too 
much lament my fatal ab{ence— had T been here 
perhaps this had not happen'd Alas! your poor de- 
luded parents Know not how very ill you are. 


CED. 
know that well, or they would, Iam perſuaded, have 


come to yield me comfort; therefore it is my earneſt 
wiſh that you would give them ev ery conſolation in 


Your Power remember above all —that whilſt I have 
relations 


relations nearer to me in blood than yourſelf, dear as 
ou are and always were to me, you have nc title to 
revenge my wrongs upon the unhappy author of 
them—Oh now—now it is that I fecl my approach- 
ing end- bleſs God !—all will ſoon be over—One 
little ſtruggle more —What—my coufin.?—Be com- 
forted !—What is dying but the common lot of hu- 
man kind !—I am well contented - Why, do you not 
ſee me ſmile ?—| Colonel Morden greans with exceſs of 
grief Come, come—no more of this—Commend 
me to my father—to my mother—uncle—ſiter— 
brother—tell them (Oh!) tell them! bleſs them 
with my parting breath. 


EOQL MOEEDSEN 
Oh God! What a ſcene is this! 


CLEARED fr 
O my ſweet couſin—you know not what foretaſtes, 


what joys—Bleſs'd be God { /ooking upwards with 4 


ent rapture |—'tis now over —'tis my laſt—Ah Love- 
lace—Alas! poor foul! what anguiſh muſt he ſuffer ! 
—tell him — O tell him — I forgive him — May 
God of his infi - nite mercy — forgive him tell 
lim how—how very happily—I die—and fuch—as 
mine—l wiſh—may be his laſt—Oh!—{ ſeems in the 
agonies of death but recovers |—my fight fails me—1s 
not this hand—my Morden's? It is—O raiſe it to 


ö;'— wn 


rr 
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is 1 ſeems again in the agonies of death, and again r.. 
covers---Morden all the time Bebolding her with un- 


ſpeakable anguiſh. ] 


COL. MORDE x. 
Speak—O ſpeak my life, my love, and give your 
bleſſing to your moſt diſtracted Morden. 


CL A RIS 8A; 
[ Raiſing her hand faintly over Morden's bead) 
Bleſs—Bleſs my Morden !—Oh! CHs laſt interjecticy 
lengthened out, and with a ſigh ſhe expires.) 


COL. MORDE N. 

[ith a deep ſigb]! Ah! She's gone! for ever 
gone !—And is it thus, O thou ſweet flower of Na. 
ture—And muſt we never more | /obbs wit) 
grief---then ſuddenly recollefts himſelf ] But—mut | 
ſpend my grief in woman's tears whilſt the cured 
author of theſe nobleſt ruins lives?—No !—this 

1 truſty ſword ¶ lays his hand upon the hilt of his ſword 
i | ſhall ſerve my purpoſe well on the foul raviſher an! 
* murderer, if the red thunderbolt of Heaven has not 
already anticipated my revenge This is his houſe, 
but where is he? I will not wait a moment 90 
ſeek him ſomewhere near, he cannot be far off—if [ 
find him not, I mall in haſte return Oh villain, 
villain! . LEx. 


— — _ „ 


Heere 
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Scene changes to the front of Lovelace's houſe, which 
Morden is ſeen to quit and exit on one ſide of the 


age, then enter Lovelace into the houſe from the 
other. 


Scene returns to Clariſſa's chamber, where ſhe lies 

dead, the body attended by Dorcas weeping over it. 1 

Euter Lovelace. | i] 
LOVEL AC F. 

Ah!—Is this—is this chilling—chilling fight, the 
fruit of love ?—of love ?—Oh! Heavens! Oh 
agony !— Murder in its moſt dreadful ſhape is cle- 
mency to a deed like this—May horror with its 
dreadful haggard looks ſeize the impious—murde- 
rous—infernal Lovelace Thou wondrous, match- 

| leſs excellence !—Thou much, much injur'd fair! 

O Clariſſa ! Clariſſa ! —Speak, ſpeak quick to thy 

diſtracted Ah! what do I ſay ?—Alas! ſhe's 

dead! A breathleſs corſe !—by whom? Oh Hea- 

vens by whom! Dreadful, dreadful! my brain 

| turns giddy at the—huſh! all nature's faſt aſleep, and 
vil do a deed ſhall drench the world | in flames. 


) | [Extt. — 
| Scene changes to the fields. | Y 


Enter Lovelace. 


LOVELACE.- 
4 Thoſe very virgins I have injur'd, and who are dead, 


now haunt my ſteps—they have taken on them airy. 
forms 


134 C LARIS SA. 


forms of what they were, and cry, they walt +5 
catch my ſpirit e'er it flies which dreadful ſounds 
yet reverberate in my ears, and harrow up my guilty 
foul—O agony! O torture! too, too much to hear— 
Le hell hounds avaunt where am 1?— 

: : [Thunder] Clariſſa's Spirit appears. 


SPIRIT, 

Wretched mortal !—thy hour's at hand! tremble 
at appearing before the awful tribunal of an offended 
God! The rod of vengeance hovers o'er thy head 
—avert the dreadful ſummons if poſſible, &er time 
ſhall be no more. | Spirit diſappears. ] 


LOVELACE | 
 F Falls upon bis knees—looks upward—panſes—hi, 
looks expreſſive of ſtruggling againſt deſpair] I would 
pray but cannot ſomething from within with- 
holds me—{ riſes] devils tear me limb by limb -in 
very pieces tear me any every thing is mercy to 
the hell within me- [gell tolls one] — Tis done— 
Lovelace thy hour is come thy doom is irrevocably 
fix'd, and hell opens to receive thee, | 


Enter Colonel Morden. 


COL. MORDEN. 
Fiends can prophecy and ſo canſt thou—craw— 
[ draws his ſword | 


L.0:YE 


CLARISSA. 145 
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Stand off—who art thou that thus approaches me 
in the dead of night? [draws] 


COL. MORDEN. 
My name is Morden—behold in me, the couſin of 
Clariſſa—the avenger of her fame, and of her death. 


LOVELACE:. 


Ha! 
COL MOKRDEN 


Thou fair ſpirit from the murder'd body of Cla- 
rifla, I here invoke thy aid! Come on— 


LOST A ©. 
Ha! Murder'd! 


OL. MON D. 
Murder'd by Lovelace. 


LOVE LAC E. 
Thou ly'{t—and thus I retort the tou! reproach 


fight] A 
COT. MOR DE N. 
You bleed: — 


LOV.EL ACE. 
A meek Come on— | fight again | 


[ Lovelace falls. 4 

LOVELACE. 4 

The luck is yours—to be cut off thus in the = 
flower of my age with all my heavy load of guilt to if 
anlwer for—agonizing thought !—Clarifla !—Bleſs'd "1 
{pirit !=thou art indeed reveng'd— | ates] . 4 


4 'S> 

© O L- 1 
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11 


PAK l 


. beſpoke you noble, juſt, and brave!—I will now 


purſuir—there expiate my offence in taking the rod 


.* 
4 
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| COL. MORDEN. 

Reveng'd indeed - Oh! Lovelace to what has 
your ungovernable paſſion for women reduced you ! 
victim to that alone! in all rhe reſt your character 


take refuge in ſome ſequeſter'd place ſecure from all 
of vengeance from the hand of Heaven, and pals the 


reſidue of my days in preparation for a ſhort and 
happy tranſition to an immortal habitation, [ Exit. 


bf 1 2 * = N 
— 4 - 0"_ —_ 
* 


„„  OOS 
© = = * by 0 * * : ; 2 


